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HISTORY. 

Just two years have elapsed since oppor¬ 
tunity offered for us to notice the commence¬ 
ment—Vols. I. and 11.—of 44 Commentaries on 
the Life and Reign of Charles the First , King 
Of England , l/y J. D'Israeli.” That portion 
of the work, interesting and valuable as it 
was—for a candid and faithful history of the 
life and reign of the unfortunate Charles, 
had long been a desideratum —embraced only 
about four years of the monarch's reign : we 
have now the third and fourth volumes, 
coming down to the flight of Charles, from 
London to Hampton and Windsor,in 1042-3; 
and a fifth and closing volunte is promised, 
illustrating the civil wars, and bringing the 
royal victim to the scaffold. How this is to 
be effectively accomplished in the space of a 
single volume, we are somewhat at a loss to 
comprehend. Mr. D*Israeli, however, has 
evidently weighed and apportioned his mate¬ 
rials judiciously : there is no fear of his book's 
encountering a fete similar to that of Sir 
Walter Scott's notorious ponderosity, the 
44 Life of Buonaparte, and History of the 
French Revolution,” in nine volumes, which 
is now on regular sale, not like Lady Mor¬ 
gan's works, at half-price, but below half- 
price ! 

As material for history, rather than as his¬ 
tory itself, the reader’s attention is directed 
to a 44 Narrative of the French Revolution in 
1830: an Authentic Detail qf the Events which 


took place on the 26/A, 27/A, 28/A, and 29th qf 
July t with the Occurrences preceding and fol¬ 
lowing those Memorable Days, accompanied 
with State Papers and Documents .” This 
volume is from the pen of the Rev. Mr- 
Colton, the somewhat celebrated author of 
44 Lacon.” The sudden, extraordinary, and 
mysterious disappearance of this gentleman, 
some years since, must yet be fresh in the 
recollection of many of our readers. He 
was thought to have absconded from his cre¬ 
ditors—to have destroyed himself—to have 
been secretly murdered. The first of these 
opinions seems to have been the correct one. 
At all events, he was, after his departure, 
declared a bankrupt. It was affirmed that 
he had been seen in America, in France, and 
in different parts of Europe. For a long 
time, however, no certain intelligence was 
received respecting him. At length, within 
these few. months, it was ascertained that he 
was living, or rather starving, in a state of 
utter destitution, at Paris. The volume 
before us, which issues from the press of 
Galignani, will, we sincerely hope, prove the 
means of relieving him from the immediate 
pressure of extreme poverty. Mr. Colton, 
who is a roan of unquestioned talent, and 
who, from the possession of that talent, ought 
to have ranked higher than he does in Eng¬ 
lish literature, was an eye-witness of the 
principal scenes of the late revolution; and 
thus he has been enabled to furnish a more 
clear, distinct, and vivid narrative of its pro- 
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gw< »r ia detail, tint iny that baa jret mfb 
peared. It has the merits too, of being writ* 
tea ia a liberal and impartial spirit* Many 
of tux passages are quite pictures. For in- 

stance Hni : , . ,, .•, .. t . 

M ‘ Jh the Hue 0t Honot^ the combat began 
about three o'clock. The Place da Palais Royal 
had been occupied by strong detachments of in- 
fimtry, arid gendarmerie, mounted and to foot. 
The Place du Carrousel was occupied by the 
j penadtcrs a chevaL, and the lancers of the Garde 
Roy ale, waking for* orders. Their appearance 
waa most imposing, and their numbers seemed 
to laugh tb scorn any effort of an undisciplined 
mob, however numerous. About forty pieces of 
fleM artillery Were aH in readiness for action. 
Thd contest' began by the people seising the 
corners of the numerous small streets leading 
into the Rtot &. Honor*, ftotn the church of 8c 
Roch to the Rue de VAibte Sec, on both sides 
of the Way, firing as tirailleurs, and retreating to 
shelter while they loaded. Many were posted at 
the different -windows, and the piles of stones 
heaped tip fti every story to the very garrets, 
Shewed plainly the reception the troops would 
meet, should they move from the open space, 
apd attempt to dislodge their antagonists, who 
annoyed them at every point, but retreated with 
such rapidity, that they could scarcely get a shot 
at their unseen and harasring enemy; while, on 
the contrary, almost every discharge took effect 
upon g body of men who were compelled to shew 
two fronts the one up and the other down the 
street. This desultory mode of warfare was 
dreadfully harassing to the soldiers, who main¬ 
tained their post with firmness indeed, but with¬ 
out producing j|ny effect. It was easy to see that 
many of these skirmishers, though clad as 
masons, or carpenters, from the skill and activity 
they displayed, bad not on that day for the first 
time iculuvated an acquaintance with a musket.” 

And, ugafn, h!s account of the retreat of 
Charles the Tenth's troops towards St 
Cloud:— L, “ ** 1 ‘ " ' 1 

Zl / , , V, . j 1 r .. r t * ■. ,r 

“ Tha principal body of that confused mass, 
which pn/pe formed an army, took the direction 
of the* road to $U Cloud; and if the slightest 
spark of hope still remained in any of the ad¬ 
herents qf.ftbs oourV it must have been extin¬ 
guished by, the silent tale of total discomfiture^ 
so visible in the forlorn appearance of this shat¬ 
tered b4ri& v llittr totodh, brritfhe^theb flfght, 
was retarded at thhfaf'by the MUtf ‘bwtstahee of 
their fWkr^uaid, oocWsi bnwUf fhei&g about, Wad 
keeping Mp a desnTtoiy fire, ttittfe* with vHW- 
cky by the people, 1 who barsbse^ thefr fftbfet, 
Hud conrinued the* periiiitas fbri ssthe bartiar 
of-the Etdb 1 €dtefM thkagled wlth tfac 
gendarmes d^ebtutf^ W tfa ttk gfOflpedVltfr j*i- 


viats, rtMmwtww and>driuMnisi /thwrMM 4b fry 
drt^oaaaand Uw*t% aemo4k>*UTO 
on hones jaded or bleeding, potsiens o£wegU 
atoMs of die 1am mixed up with. the ^laodbt 
but dtsovderad i trappings of the Arairie Rt> yate-t* 
some fainting aod brswhlosi hoaiu hin s h oj 
others tendering tbctrfbtble hrip to tbcwrwri 
ed — the flashes of omsketijf piercing at aafennU 
through the heavy cloud of 4 p#$ Jhjrf tm reWpe d 
them—the triumphant acclamations of tbs peu 
pie—the melancholy and dejected air of the van¬ 
quished—formed altogether a moving picture^ 
which (he imagination may conceive, but a true 
idea of which can be formed only by those by 
whom it was witnessed.” 

- t i’. 1 , « '^ ,r ' r ' * <** * * a o i 

The d escript ion of the Mamfer k whWf 
the towers of the chimA of St.@eftHaif 
l’Auxerrois were occupied, and the expulsion 
of the Swiss from the Iawtvre, is dso fbttsf 
interest. The forbeanmen of the mob, ih 
not destroying the precious Contents of' Chit 
noble gallery, has always, to us, been matter 
of extreme astonishment. It is certain, 
however, that the lower classes of the French 
have an infinitely finer pppfpciatiou of the 
interest, beauty, and value, of work? of art, 
than those of England. But it was chiefly, 
it appears, through .the exertions of M. 
Prosper I.afaist, a young painter, that the 
treasures of the Louvre *ert 'jfit&toYed. 
After having assisted in the capture, be d£> 
voted all his energies to their safety—pento 
trated into the interior of the inusetnn'iuri 
did not quit it the Wholeda^- It isCUHous, 
however, to remarl:—for 1 it' shew* ; the ini 
veteracy of feeling whk'h'Wis'evhrced by the 
people towards the' King.—that TbifekrCs Ut¬ 
most efforts “ to preseW^Hhe jsCtfire'of the 
coronation of Charles X., by ! G£rOrd^ #effe 
unavailing; it was HteraHy drilled -With bom. 
A portrait of the stone monittli, I 'by i S& 
Thomas La#rriice, experfert&d a ’ ^irtilbfr 
fete. These were the onlyloss^Yiustainlpd 
by the museum on this day uf'trtiriiilrisi*'’ u 

How different was ' the 1 ’ conduct 1 df 
populace in their ravines of the Ififfleries tj 

* AiD'the royal opal 10*1001 i atofttafe cnytods 
mftly .' Splendid spseintam-jof qtosaiainj uni. 
raenwof th* tho« cootly doafeipfiao, 
nificenC mimes, were towhapt wltlwnt unmty, 
A pomaH of the Dukeof rftofeoaaylinifctoMb 
dea Mttrdchan,' w o wt s ch luak Mmad^isMi, 
rtd avtry bimot portrait -of itbo'royal fem% 
waaUHtantiy m touted ior>iiaoa^&v>iAii«B- 
Caption, -fadead, wasmOdo t'oaoaf>tbi< tobosps 
hid tolasd tha b a t aito fhi ito t A w iiiwU M i 
lab Uhabaet of Lgofa^bailgtoatoth, aii^alJa 
<wt>t>toto#dh«dititoaamiattobJ!tomtomaa 
MiebUtdiJbr rttP itok/ 1 nu< u w si-rw m-,i- 
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»Afe*fintwtoo re srei d wdBreattrerfHteatore»r 

«trmcMj'Wltt^h^ri»ot^oA»'t«;)«8t«y4he 
cbawd at loiv wfBuonalpairt>e, that tte ftwUi 
4f'AngeuMItne w*a i the only mm in the fawvUy 
•f ibeBbartrenbP And will they not go fkr 
tojodhy tb*lrifercn cm that the physlogwo- 
■Met mind lonviubly drew from Sir Thomas 
Jkwrcnce?s portrett* of Aw Duke d'Angon- 
Jfe*«i, hi tbo late«sOetriblage rtf Sir Thomas’s 
woffcadn the British Institution f 

'' ** ft iaremarkatlc, that In the library of the 
Duchess ~qf Angouleme alone were found any 
pamphlets, brother works, calculated to give in- 
formation upon the state of popular feeling, or 
the events passing without the walls of the royal 
Widened Tbft hteaary treaturtM found in the 
fPWhneRts of the Dtwphin, were limited to a 
mn^oaet>0f ,4hmumktl frem-the sixteenth 
wnttuy.,. It must aeti be supposed, however, 
that (the royal libnwy was deficient in raluahle 
>W»k«# Wi the contrary, it contained a truly 
wohie 1 floBectJon, including the works of nearly 
tn gyr e uo wgiedfwriter from Homer downwards.” 

As 1 hook of reference fbr documental^ 
thformation, Mr. Colton’s volume will be 
ffiptul extreriiely usefbl. 

Af I.. -n <•')■! 'BIOS&APHY. 

t ii >[) i ■ * I - ( 

j,.Scaiip^i.X- w,ere the remains of his late 
Maj^fty coid, in their coffin—in their tomb 
gugr , were not—than the public were put in 
poase^aiqp. qf an octavo volume entitled 
“, Geofge, jy.: Memoir* qf hit L\fe and. tfeign, 
fQtereperud, with numerous Personal Anec » 
ifaifiji to ythich is prefixed an Historical Ac? 
count tf ihe'House of Brunswick, from the par. 

i by J l- A, Lloyd, Esq." More 
^eq^ntlyT^w^hjq these few weeks indeed— 
another QftarpyaWie has appeared, pn the 
Memoir *f Hie. Late Mq. 
H* ( \h the Fourth; by the Hev, G. Croly" 

rAYll&qttpnaivfe inForniation---a powerfujly- 
obaeryant,, quad—elevated, loyal, and p&- 
„t^otic feeling—and, talents for literary pom- 
position^ «pipa$aed by none, and equalled by 
few, if any, of nia contemporaries—Mr. 
Owl ytd w'ftsi Us task admirably qualified 
Jarii(S(jtust sQoctsaiul execution. 'Norhas 
•he foiled tojparoduoe a noble monument to 
the memory .-of, a man—of a monarch—who 
Aa« toft ofteBeabiiimated when living, whose 
fotr famw ten (been basely trampled , upon 
|frscA hi* decease. > Not, that- Mr, Croly’s 
work fontes* tissue, of Unqualified panegyric: 
quite tim oantrary t it fo, in its general cha- 
•reoten, impartudy candid, sad dignified*, Mr- 
Alayfiis .vtoluaadkteoa is*,plain, atreigkMiwr- 
<wwrdwiagtnn»ua\6tatemea b of fret#. «* bw us 
frets were within" tte -writer's reach, Jbe 


tires notices the) royal aut^ectiafohinpeat*t 
Mt exrly period f of life v+*- > : i t uni A I>ou:t 

> <u ‘ ^Pben he" attaittriT hfc ' teSJorify, #n 

unquestionably fhh riioib aCdOrtpitohedi yOhrig 
prince in Europe. Besides a correct and CxTrii- 
sive lnowledge of ths apri«Pt langaagey, he 
eouldi converse with ease ynd fiooncy .in, French, 
German, and Italian. The best English wri¬ 


ter., especially the poets, were frmiliu.to him; 
and bis refined taste and correct judgmqptiou ifil 
subjects relative to tbs belles /s4*M. bare n»vwr 
been disputed.' He was a <onsidreable,Erefi> 
cient in rouahy both .vocal, and, jpattpaaept e^ and 
was always considered m «ua excellent jn4«r of 
that elegant science; and his, taste inf he fine 
arts has been as compicpouM ss tbe nrenificencs 
with which he enaouraged them., With, all these 
accomplishments, tha prince royal eetabined the 
advantages of mv uncommonly haadiomc pea* 
son, an expressive and ImeUigeni cg an t en a n ca, 
the most polished and graceful address* the hap* 
piest mix tare of conscious, dignityand .«nafected 
affihilily, a fisacinatienof soaimex which, nothing 
could resist, befcre winch the soice ,pf remon- 
strewe was siknt, and dtscootenr wax changed 
into a feeling of,admiration,” i,, 


• Hefe Is a paretlel passage 'fiw Mr, 

T 1,f ' - u ' M , - r ' > 1r nnril h>r, nj 

u Bis rink ftWie woilcl fciivfe f hU6 

flatterers ; but he had higher ! iftl£a 1 tti 1 honnage. 


He was, then, one ot t!hc ftaritboni&i “frito in 
lCurope; his countenance open and tdanly ^ his 
figure tall, and strikingly prbpdrtliilied } Ills tifl- 
dress remarkable for easy elegance^ and Ws 
whole air singularly noble. 1 His ctmte m por kri b* 
still describe him as the modd bf h tnah of 
feshiob, and amusingly lament bvet the degettt- 
racy of an age which no longed produces su A 
men. f fiut he possessed qualities whfchf infght 
have atoned fbr a less attractive ekteridiS Ho 
spoke the principal trioderb languages iWtli tttfs 


ficient skill,;, hf was a tasteful muskia^ ^his 
acquaintance wiA English, ljterqtpfc ww f in 
early life, unusually accurate and extensive; 
Markham’s discipline, and Jackson's scholar* 
ship, had given htm a lirge portion bt classical 
knowledge ; and natute had given him the more 
important public talent Of speaking tfdendy, 

dignity^ and vigour. Admiration wiu» the right 
of such qualities, ihdvti eih ftef bb iriitprifcif 
St were lavishly offered by both sexea» ,,i iV,fl 

’“‘ 1 * * ii.) 1 . -M i ■ **' ,,*; u; >i< 'i >*; * ,> 

Mr,Cxo\y’» viuwscFWexudpocietyreead* 
niireWer-bi* retire upon prevqiljpf jkxhiona 
««d vires, severu and cmwtiq., Sprel^iug of 
tire lawriwq puriud xt whwbA^Me Ma- 
j«ty» tbw Rtinre pi Af»lre; ,chia 
public «vreiv»wireo,“ g^reiug.inorap-reciug. 
auii BtiU fdeppw dp rfr t wre frpm,she,xigfai 
ro^piflClifh, ware looted upon m. the natural 
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embelli*htne*tft of tank and forttme’’~**whm 
dissipation, in its most seductive ftn4. de* 
moralising forma, was imported, ia^full 
freights, from France—be observes :-r* 

“ Private theatricals, encofthe most dexterous 
and assured expedients to extinguish, first the 
delicacy of woman, and then her virtue, weie the 
favourite indulgence; and, by an outrage to 
English decorum, which completed the likeness 
to France, women were beginning to mingle in 
lublic life, try their influence in party, and en¬ 
tangle their feebleness in the absurdities and 
abominations of political intrigue,” 

After adverting to the contrast which the 
young Prince must have experienced be¬ 
tween the virtues of his father’s court, and 
the vices of public society—observing that 
u there was much in the times to perplex a 
man of his high station and hazardous op¬ 
portunities, let his self-control be however 
vigilant”—and that “ the habits of society 
have since been so much changed, that it is 
difficult to conceive the circumstances of that 
singular and stirring period”—Mr. Croly 
proceeds:— # 4 

i “ We live ip a day of mediocrity in all things* 
The habits of fifty years ago were, beyond all 
comparison, those of a more prominent, showy, 
and popular system* The English nobleman 
sustained the honours of his rank with a larger 
di^plaj^ the Englishman of fashionable life was 
lOore conspicuous in hi* establishment, in his 
appearance, and even io his eccentricities: the 
phaeton, his favourite equipage, was not more 
unlike the cabriolet, that miserable and creeping 
contrivance of our day, than liisrich dress and 
cultivated manners were like the wretched cos¬ 
tume and low fooleries that make, tfye vapid 
lounger of modem society. The women of rank, 
if pt>t wiser nor, better than their successors, at 
least aimed at nobler objects: they threw open 
their mansions to the intelligent and accomplish¬ 
ed minds pf their time, and instead of/cteing 
every foreign coxcomb, who came with no better 
title ft* respect than his grimace and his guitar, 
swrpupded themselves with the wits, orators, 

and schpUss of England-”., »,,, t 

l Mt. Croly^Very judiciously, as we con- 
cMv^—tduehea lightly updti the unfortunate 
rtterrbtge’ df thi Prinfce—4t marriage into 
which both parties were cruelly forced, to 
the embitterment bf the remftinder of their 
lives. 1 u TheVhole narrative,” he observes, 
4C ik piififlil, and cannot be tob hastily passed 
ovW.** Mr. Lloyd, howevet, is more diffhse 
dipbh the siibject, which he illustrates hy¬ 
acinth remarkable statements. After men¬ 
tioning that the Princess received the intel- 

rtf thb nf iVto a rrr» <4 iirifli 


cam p —li fter ■i mwti wg to dndiflBara*— f* he 
farther states***! t > ^ k I"'* \ ** 

^ That the proposed union was one by which 
her family would be elevated, and by which her 
oirii happiness might he improved, she admitted ; 
but her heart was, of course, unmoved by the 
prospect. Her consent she did not withhold, 
because, although she had heard of the follies of 
the prince, she had also heard of his virtues; 
and his generosity and sensibility had been 
greatly extolled. Yet here it tauSt be admitted, 
that the princess neither did nor could love her 
future husband. Her affections had been fixed 
on a young German prince, td whom she could 
not give her hand. The precise state of her 
mind cannot be better explained than hi hop 
own words. In a letter written to a Mend, 
dated 28ttf November, 1794, she thus expressed 
herself :— i Ydb are aware, iny friend, of tny 
destiny. I am about entering Into ft matrimo¬ 
nial alliance with my first cousin, George Prince 
of Wale£' His generosity I regard, and hit let¬ 
ters bespeak a mind well cultivated and refined* 
My uncle is k good man, and I love him very 
much; but I feel that I shall never be inex¬ 
pressibly happy. Estranged from my connec¬ 
tions, my associations, my friends, all that I hold 
dear and valuable, I am about entering on a per¬ 
manent connection. I fear for the consequences. 
Yet I esteem and respect my intended husband, 
and I hope for great kindness arid attention. 
But, ah me! I say sometimes I cannot now 
love him with ardou{. I am intfifftterit to my 
marriage, hut not averse to it ; I thirik I shall 
be happy, but I fear my joy will not be enthu¬ 
siastic. The man o*f my choice I am debarred 
from possessing arid I resign myself to my 
destiny. I am attentively studying the English 
language; I am acquainted with it, brit I wish 
to speak it with fluency. I shall strive to render 
my husband happy, and to interest him in tny 
favour, since the fates will have it that I am to 
be Princess of Wales.’” 

But we must find room for two or three 
brief but splendid passages relating to {he 
French revolution—not the revolution of 
1830—an era most painfully identified with 
the life and times of George IV. 

* The stoiy of the French Revolution {is still 
to be told; and the tn&n by whom that tab of 
grandeur and atrocity is told, will bequeath the 
most appalling lesson ever'given to thfc tardy 
wisdom df nations. But the first working of 
the principle of ruin ih France waebrilliant; it 
spread a universal animation through ; the frame 
of foreign society. AH was a hectic flush of 
vivacity. Like the Sicilian landscape, the ga¬ 
thering fires of the volcano wete first fldt in the 

Irt. n*i ani4> anti (SnrfililV ilf fhn 4nl1 OV 



Bf T DB OT THB* P«W***8SUN1^ IfIVf OP' filTBRATVBPw 


^gflmywir%pMticil ibhiaw fays the aerpng. 1 
eat hold on the sensibilities of man* TheaOvo-! 
lut ionary doctrines, still covered with the grace- 
£ul robes of patriotism and philosophy, seemed 
to have led the whole population of France into 
enchanted ground. Every hour had its new ac¬ 
cession of light; every new 9tep displayed its 
new wonder. Court formality—hereditary pri¬ 
vilege—the solemnity of the altar—all that had 
hitherto stood an obstacle to the fall indulgence 
of natural impulses—all the rigid and stately 
barriers established by the wisdom of elder times 
against popular possession, were seen suddenly 
to shrink and fade away before the approach of 
the new regeneration, like mists before sunbeams. 
The listless life of the man of rank was suddenly 
supplied with an excitement that kindled all the 
latent activities of his nature; the man of study 
found, with delight, his solitary speculation as¬ 
suming a life and substantial shape before his 
eye, apd the long arrears of fortune about to be 
paid in public feme and power; the lower classes 
listened with fierce avidity to the declaration, 
that the time was at hand for enjoying their 
share of that opulent and glittering world on 
which they had hitherto gazed, with as little 
hope of reaching it as the firmament above their 
heads. Thus was prepared the revolution. Thus 
was laid under the foundation of the throne a 
deadly compound of real and fantastic injury, of 
offended virtue and embittered vice, of the honest 
seal of general good, and the desperate determi¬ 
nation to put all to hazard for individual licence, 
rapine* and revenge—a mighty deposit and ma¬ 
gazine of explosion, long visible to the eyes of 
Europe, invisible to the French government 
slope, which only waited the first touch of the 
incendiary, to scatter the monarchy in fragments 
round the world. Philosophy was the grand 
leader in this progress of crime; and it is a 
striking coincidence, that at this period its title 
to national homage should have been, as if by an 
angry destiny, suffered to aid Us popular am¬ 
bition.” 

Afptin, after adverting to the peace of 
17.82— u the graces of the young Queen, 
then, ip the pride of youth and beauty—the 
pomp of the royal family and the noblesse— 
the costliness of th efetes and celebrations, for 
which France hte been always famous"— he 
ctmtinue!^-- 

Bus the revolution was now hastening with 
the strides.of a, giapt upon France: the torch 
was already waving over the chambers of this 
morbid and guilty luxury. The corrective was 
terrible s history has no mere stinging retrospect 
than the contrast of that brilliant time with the 
days of shame and agon; that fallowed*-the un- 

Ailii K«>qii#v_ Hi r#V» and liwniam. fVi. 


[ more than serpent-brood that started lip in the 
I path which France ante emulously ca w e d with 
flowers for the step of her rulers—the hideous 
suspense of the dungeon—the heart-broken fare¬ 
well to life and royalty upon the scaffold.” 

Hut we must conclude; arid it shall be 
with the following passage—a passage of 
deep importance to more than one country^ 
at the present moment:— 

M The bewildered career and unhappy fete of 
the Duke of Orleans are now matter of history* 
He was born in a hazardous time for a men Of 
weak understanding, strong passions, and liter* 
tine principles.—The monarch but a grown 
child; the queen, estimable but imperious, full 
of Austrian c right divine, 9 and opeply contemp¬ 
tuous of the people; the court jealous, feeble, 
and finding no resource for its weakness but in 
absolute artifice and temporary expedient; the 
nobility a mass of haughty idlers, an hundred 
and twenty thousand gamesters and intriguers, 
public despisers of religion and the cpmnwi) 
moral obligations by which society is held to¬ 
gether ; chiefly poor, and living on the mendi¬ 
cant bounty of the court; worthless consumers 
of the fruits of the earth, yet monopolists 6f all 
situations of honour arid emolument, and by 
their foolish pride in the most accidental of aO 
distinctions—birth; by their open meanness of 
solicitation for that last livelihood which a man 
of true dignity of mind would seek—a depen¬ 
dence on the pubfic purse; and by their utter 
uselessness for any purpose but that of ffDhig 
up the ranks of the army; tendered at once 
weafry of themselves, and odious to the nation. 
But beybnd those central, projecting points in 
the aspect of France, those fragments or the old 
system of the monarchy, the politician saw a 
wilderness of living waves, & boundless arid sul¬ 
len expanse of stormy passions, furious aspira¬ 
tions, daring ambition and popular threat of 
slaughter; a deluge rising hourly round the 
final, desperate refuge of the state, and soon to 
overtop its last pinnacle. But the Duke of Or¬ 
leans was not td see this consummation. ' Hi re¬ 
turned to France; was seized By the mOri Of 
liberty; condemned without a hearing by 'thri 
votaries of immaculate justice $ and jpynfeeed 
on the scaffold by the purifiers of the comer of 
lawgivers and kings. The son pf the duke baa 
now peaceably ascended the magnificent throne 
which dazzled the ambition of his fetter. Whe¬ 
ther France will long suffer a king, may be 
dpubtfuL But while his claim is that of ^he 
national choice, entitled, by an exettiap of extra¬ 
ordinary courage, justice, and moderation, to the 
disposal of the throne, we must rqjeice that France 
has obtained a map of virtue, and that such a man 

cVimilil ho witH on illiifttrinma an nnnrt. 
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ttfnity tWeVminghis ttettie, and of spttsdhlg 
At benefit* of wisdom and power to mankind.** 

; We have various other biographical works 
to mention-; but we can only record their 
appearance —only indicate them to our rea¬ 
ders* The next upon our list is, * The 
faff qf Reginald Heber, Lord Bishop qf 

Calcutta j ; Ip his Widow ; with Selection* from 
hi# Correspondence, Unpublished / > #m ) and 
Private Papers ; together with a Journal qf 
his Tour in Norway, Sweden, Russia, Hun¬ 
gary, and Germany, and a History of the Cos¬ 
sacks," in two quarto volumes. ** The 
book,** 1 ~ observes the editor of that now 
spirited find clever publication, The Monthly 
Magazine, w is a miserable one at best; a 
compilation 6f schoolboy stuff, and letters of 
Insufferable self-sufficiency, unctuated with 

L " good share of the twaddle gathered in his 
ter years, to be used for the especial catch¬ 
ing of the devout; in short, it is exactly the 
book of c a first-class man of Oxford,’ and, of 
bourse* to all men of sense and taste, a per¬ 
fectly trivial and obnoxious performance.” 
However, by his former book— w Travels in 
India,** &c.—the Bishop’s widow—since mar¬ 
ried,in a buriy, to a Greek Count, or some¬ 
thing of that sort—is said to have made 
eleven thousand pounds ! But the Bishop 
had his admirers, as these lines from Southey 
will testify :— ' 

Tn>u.i I* “ O l Reginald, cm course 
wii atydie* and mu thoughts*!' - T . 

i- (t ,Qur aspirations held,; . 

. Wherein, but mostly in this blessed hope, i * 
We had a bond of union, closely knit 
f fasp&ty though fn this world’s wilderness 
fv *'«t Apart outlets were east. 

' Seldom we met t but I knew Well; 

>n; That whatsoe’er this taever-idle band r 
^ 1 Serit fbrA would find wiA Aee 
^ * Benign aceepbmcc to Its full desert. 1 
For thou weft of that audience—fit, 1 though ftW, 
* ?i -*'* - Ftowhbihl tuft content 

; M t, i labors 

Assured that after years will ratify* ’ '' 

.^ 1 Thw honciposblaaward,” ( i > - 


7 U, -'l.' 

' t 


• And MVsi Ople, toor— 

w How went remember the day I first met thee— 
' ! *fwas iii scenes long forsaken, in moments 
' J , ‘ ‘'“ long fled :; '' (f . fv ;V. V.V. 

Then little T thought that a Wo^ld would ferret 

‘ And Europe ahA Aiia i>oth mourn for thee 

p”■*' 1 '•<«• *« - ,lTl u ” »“• ‘ ' 

*0 0 ULIyjrf; tbirfw tloi’j »C OJe 1 .| 


‘t-Ahllktlel thoogbtylnthut gay soejal Jmum, 
That round tbyyeung'be&dVenfoehuHul 

■■■ t <» wouldcwftirckb (■.miM-jjiui i,jioni>{ xj.ni.-. 


StSl less Siaf* rtbirifrwf foe aitutttisth’h llbwWtj,' 
J ' EnWftathed foe paUny Would,- Orfltfttt? 
■ be drifted’"' 1 - ■- ) 


The virtues of another prelate^ tow| 
the east has been pinch, indebted,, ffe re. 
corded in a volume of ‘‘ Bri^f Memoirs of the 
late Bight Reverend John Thpmoe Jprnes l D.D, t 
Lord Bishop qf Calcutta , particularly during 
hie Residence in India } ty Rdwonf Jasnes f 

MM. > ^c." ] , t'l.'. f "' t. ">tk 

Strongly do we recommend, to the histori¬ 
cal and antiquarian, as well as to the piou^ 
reader, the first volume of £he Life qf 
Thomas Kcu,. D.D.^ depraved Bishop ff Both 
and Well*." It abounds with exceedingly 


curious and interesting matter, 'arranged 
with great skill and judgment. Wer^gre^, 
that our limits permit us to extract only *, 
passage relating to the death f»f CrWriweJ] ^ 


“ Lord of lift and dm* !■ howawfttl, Kotr 
terrible, must hrrebeenthe agony, >tftn *>«&•*' 
ment of sound mind, with, sternly before,him, 
he felt, for the first time, that all had. heap dflit, 
siom As his mind.was *ink*dgj VT t qnpn. 
were excited by the voice of his belayed daugh¬ 
ter departing before his eyes, andfoinily mur* 
muring murder t , He might now b*y^ pea*, ift 
sick «nd shadosry, imaginings, , the frrpia,of 


those cut.offhy him, and heard,th*.y<4f» 
brave, theyictoous CapeL., in „ 

“ ‘ htftipe.Mt heavy qp thy thOUghtf ^^uoight-^ 
or of the shade of the,intrepid Lord -jP?*hy Vn . ,j 
“ ‘ W sit heavyon.% thpugtye, plight ,’ 0 

or the ‘crownedmajesty of Eqglafld,’ pslq, gpd 


with look nwyestio, yft move hi :W1? 
anger pron«Wril>«-T-> . T „r.:t -s.d io T .,d,.Vm 

“ ‘ Utrnesit haayyriu thythoff^^-idg^f 
.“ What mustbaye been, tha^fgqqjpa.gf dWb 
to such fo W F* Mtf v'if J>inn 


By the publimtkm.uf Identetuatl Ms»< 
shalk’s ** Suppiament,^ • Part IY^ i,w» ihaat® 
now, complete, that afircrio vtiuaMembdaJ 
“ Royal Alaval Biography 1 ! ■ oty MemctrOiVf 
the Services of' ail the \Fby tl^ioert , , fitfpenc 
anmuUed Boor Admirals, Retired Cetptmis^ Po*, 


CaptaSkSysmi ConmokdcrsX AAaabngst iShfl 
subjects'of tihia lioraisvny ! ire CaptUSaiEarryV 
and Captain. GBaaii Hail^ JFvtsnIrelationsiofi 
many TetnSrkable fisets,. two,SdOet tbofoHowvs 
ing instamoe dEheceiitn^'whhft^tooBuWod^iHb 
Ixxud ef Hi® LM^eftty ? s, sk)OtV'th* iHlotd 
CQnunaWded by Captain hlicolasvsnhncoetiadi 
withlha iegere/e-rt-;. f;; -.. i t - .!“ I.; i oviJ 
> > “ Tbe Phot having bad her maihmiHsirftyhd 
shoe aw^r, foe yssople wete amplsyed nslsfti fit 1 
preparing to-send up aaotHbr, -ahQ WeosI In J tbS 
aet of reeving a WSer^ftsr ttbe' pUiyoWt/ U bW i 
a vdke WAS beatd ftotfi 'riw ch{diiinVesldn^th' 
wbkht iseuiohsatf- fts brigu, foo—<et)xdsd<wets 








m 


mb<i*itttom& $* ♦•karbgbt /pf,which ifh* 
maMOTPI* M i> , [ t‘ Vi<Wi; pre 

reeriag the hawser the wrong, wtiy l’i This 
proved to be the case; and on looking down to 
^e who 1^4 /detected tire' fnistake at the mast- 
h^ad, ft was found to be Johii qriirtfiT- 

rtaster's mate, who Was at the tnoment lying on 
hik back on (he table,'uridet the skylight, vnder- 
goiftg pie amputation of hit thigh, his leg hav¬ 
ing juit "before been carried away by a round 
shot. Th^ man who under such circumstance 
can think only’ ofjbis duty, is a hero, and whe¬ 
ther a cbtrimrin' sailor' or'an admiral, deserves to 
Adve hls nam’d placed oti rtcoid. John Powers 
Was‘iui TriHhmitn,al)Out 25 yearS of age- It was 
riot likely thit his conduct should pass tinno- 
tfcitdf and oh Ids Captain's representing it, he 
dbndiied’ fbr him the object of his ambition —a 
tootfs warrant. He was in the Drake sloop-of- 
wsr When that vessel was wrecked on the coast 
of Newfoundland; ««d though with but one kg, 
woaamnngst the.eleven men who were aaveri.” , 

■ "We hahre a third volutne—sapplementary, 
sa lt vrerei to supply deficiencies, Ac.—of 
Life ' Of Mapr-'Genbitl ftr" T homos 
Mttttro {’ with Extract* from hit Correspond 
tenet and Private Papers ; by the Rev.G. R. 
Gtriff, M.A., MRS™ to military readers 
it will 1 tie triore particularly acceptable: be- 
adW othet- correspondence, of a general end 
miscellaneous nature, it contains many lefc- 
terif firdirt 'the Ihike otWelHngton, furnished 
to the editor by his Grace. As illustrations 
of the “Writer’s character, they are important. 

We Can never imagine* son to be the 
person best qualified to become the bio¬ 
grapher of his father. Omissions he may 
soppiy/Tdcrts h6 may ftifnish, misrepresent¬ 
ations Tie to*y correct ; but his natural par¬ 
tiality must necessarily hoodwink his can- 
douK-hfac juatkel, even ; i and the parent’s 
a—iiCT«ase /riot likefy. bo experience much 
Uadarocas at the handa of hda offspring. 
Tbs motive mey .be *n amiable one, as we 
ar»f\iHy coovincod it was in the publication 
dfvK MmUincftbe Life ami Work* of George 
M6*tri*w htp4he Rev* John - Bomney, BJX,” 
thp miist's sen Ha K aaw with mortifica- 
thua, that ail the accounts which have been 
grwuri both Of” hia fatbec “and hia works, 
werri richer defective, false, erinjurious ;’V* 
h*>Mt himself ** bound by duty to protect 
theupMtUumva* fiurie ef his revered rela¬ 
tive —and “ he should have deahrihiai/ 
ritf.griltyof very oulpablo indifference if 
he had iioi endearoured to dWpri themalig- 
asritncleudr i that i bangs over hia father's 
mam iys'.fpdj to place, his character i». its, 
tnjet,%bt K w ,i ,A^, this is aery.rights but,it, 
desa«at)»ppear <to.u«t,that Mr. Romney has 


bqeri 90 ppletedy successM ( ip.iu* JftfPwMQ 
vindieaiehis father's conduct m. deserting 
his wife; while, on the other hand, it is 
evident* «b«fc <lro rogiridev 'wlttf 400 ' nMch 
asperity of feelings the tnriiveo'by 1 Which 
Hayley, Fuseli; Sir JoBhUa lteynolds, 1 Cxxco/* 
berland,wnd others, Were influenced 1 toward* 
hia fhther." Froth what We have khhwriof 


Hayley, however, we can give Mr. Rdmney 
full credit for the tr*tb and justness of thd 
following representation t*- 1 — '• '' v 

. ' , / * , ■ / \< v .'* V mA 

“His friendship was grounded on .selfishqea^ 
and th^ means by ^rhich he main^ai^ed it wa$ 
flattery. By this art he obtain^, 
cendauqy oyqr the mind ot, Botnaey^ 
well how to avail himself q( It fo* selfish pur¬ 
poses. He was able, also, bj a canting Jcind qjf 
hypocrisy, tp confound the distinction 
vice and virtue, and to give a . colouring fo con¬ 
duct that might, and^ probably did, misle&q 
Romney on some occpions. BTe dr^yr him^ 
likewise, too much from general society, and al^ 
most monopolized him, *nd thua narrowed thq 
circfe of Sis acquaintance and! friends* Ry hav-i 
ing intimated an intention of writing Romney^ 
life, he made him afraid tQ do ^ny thing thaj 
might give offence* There was a wrong^aa cU 
edness in ttie general conduct qf Hayley, arising 
from the influence of powerful passions, ^naf dis¬ 
qualified him fbr being a judicious and pruden^ 
adviser { yet he was always interfering In Rom¬ 
ney’s affairs, and volunteering his advice'; and 
I have too much toosatt to believe^ that whatever 
errors Mr. Romney ttxhy 1 have eotnmiited, they 
were mainly owing to the ebtms^l W instigation 
ofHiyley. 1fc * ' 4 ' fM *' ,! r? r ’; J 

- r X - , r • f, \'T\\ 'tf 


There ,i* much judiciou*, Ihough oeea- 
sionally exaggerated,, criticwi. this vo¬ 
lume—a quKta pf 332, ,page*T-r«di many 
curious and amusing (anecdotes- TPi'some 
future biographer, of ‘RomW’^-dD*n Cun¬ 
ningham, for instance, m his, Idvee;#f the 
^afoters^t^ill.he a.velMfliblecafoU *,<„!, 

We shall .transcribe p few sentences illus¬ 
trating the pwfosripftri riPWBter of the 
painter;-- • „ , U .-> K t* .1, -,i\ 

“ Subjects of the suWftne, in which the power¬ 
ful passions are represented* WWy T»<hWt»!Jthe 
most congenial to Mr, Romney’s mind. Ho 
had a perfect knowledge of the effects which the 
violent emotiohs of the mind produce upon the 
features of the foce } and the action of the hody^ 
so that he could iiripart to the eye a language 
almost as expressive as the tongue, ahd.mnuptw 
nicate to ffie muscles and limbs alt that appro¬ 
priate action which they assume according to 
tMimgadseof diffaretnr lwsrionri; be:'oebldi 
pWflQt jnhhiaamriaiforpmioatWWi foewhsskklby 
which kindred affections diffeaiftert twk other, 
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Md even depict that agony of distress, when 
•snflcring passions lacerate the tendereat fosl- 
die heart—which ia the highest effort of 
^d^-theewat tf pibtorial expression: and his 
4—tpw T BpstK i n l l ^g the straggle between dis- 
■ffiiofouuMov* and maternal afiection in the bo- 
M adca; to btmutiftiBy described in the 
wpigrrefc On the picture of Ttnunnachus, are con* 
VlusAftg piiMi& in thix respect In short, if there 
♦an any part of hir art in which he more espe¬ 
cially excelled, itwaa in expression, which is the 
mnl of painting. * * ♦ Notwithstanding 
Romney’S ardent entfansiasm for heroic 
*■***>& had a rich and elegant fancy, and a 
Rtee perception of the charms and graces of fo- 
tnalw beauty, particulariy of that fascinating re- 
mts whklk results from innocence and virtue • 
be had, also, a con eel feeling and knowledge of 
‘the coMtarfntd actions and playful antics of 
chiLLtu ( and by combining these respective 
InfMaisRa, 1 m Armed in bis imagination those 
Ideal beluga eafled feiries, which have so fie- 
WmAj baa* evatoyed as egwats In- poetic fic 
*+ * 4 * Ha had a jwt aomptioo. of 
heats ideal, which he had aeqabed by a diii 
jest study of the aatfegae while at Bowie: eo 
ttat even ia hie portrait# ha waa able to «sm- 
hioe ideaLpraoanath the realities of nature. He 
!• hia fenaak dpm that indeaoib. 

abla wan a thi aft that jo ne apria ywoi, which o 
tinm the t pa s t a t ar wttnt hie hefag able to 
MW* fee it. Be knew how to unite Grecian 
BUM* With Etruscan simplicity. • • • 

„, “ In the e p harin g ef Mr* Stamijr'i portraits, 
these is a purity, a dearness, aad a relief^ which 
gives them the appearance of reality, la Trpao 
tenting the carnations of the <«"»'« fees hie 
shill wet pec-eminent. • • a 
. “ He, never sacrificed the durability of hia 
eoWurs ia «onka to obtain bynwretricious acta 
a temporary applause fee rich and mallowdata. 
Hie style ia dear, chaste,, aad unaophistioetod t 
IPtd he will #it|iA (am time what otbor hare 
atyicijwte4 Iff, Crick. Bin picture whidh woe 
pnihfed ri*ty yews a«o, a»rtr uaw aa freeh aa 
ifr acgW ly takca metU 9 . . 

— T RTT^iTr ( ^apviTl . < j 1* 

tt‘*ppe*rt*!rtt: WlaVe tint Jyet had a 
sufficient number of vovka on tha M birth, 
parentage, and education, life, character, and 
behaviour, of the exile of St Helena.”. Two 
ftotimles—-and, for aught we know to the 
cdritrSry, the series m^y hot be completed 
ift' less than forty or fifty—of M Memoirs <j f 
the Private L\fe of Napoleon , his Family , and 
C&uH } fy M. Constant, First Valet de, Cham, 
tfe to the Etnperor ,** add to the stock. The 
chltf/inrtt of importance that we glean from 
this prodigious bundle of gossip, are, that 
the beating of the herb's heart was not per¬ 
ceptible eithfer ’to himself or. to others; and 


that, different ftom am0t tfmekemm he 
did not don,,hw doubkfc Shasta, with Iris 
own hand#, hut i ws* 1 '*lw4yw -VtitI fen 
bead tp feat child,. If fnmi—I il i 
very amusing wytofp gn w p i knfiMar hpiibg 
room fox hi# tlwuiind, nj, AtmiMiw 
nothing, we^haU rt*ri<j, tSSSSaf* 
tion to a, brap* <*£ ~rT light wrimfrfcm i 
whether tru* tg fair* p« jfflul ji In 

-i ■ 'n -l ■' ,i »)v*ri 


*. Jxt-i—o winr i 

• -UUli C If IBHl'l 

gnuid ^wm+Lrmmamm rf WwlaOerfa marriage 
widi Mdke I,, x lady who had benvta* ‘din 
suspected. One day, on to 

many the ^jueen of £trurui thp 
to him, indignantly, ‘See to what yo^ a*e Jqfl 
by your foolish passion for a woman of.jp^ 
lantry /—‘ At least,’ replied Ludeo^ ‘ rnin^ p 
young and pretty.’ This evident |p 

Josephine so enraged the Tjy 

dashed the watch he ifeeld on the floor, exclap^ 
^ 1 1 will break you, since you wijl l isten ^o 
nothing, as I have done this watch.* . 

• a ■ • * a ' a h' M W rn 

Lucien was just now very desirous of being 
ta the good graces of the Mdle. Mdsirai, a pre tty 
and lively actress- The conquest waa not % very 
difficult one! in the first place, it had p e v et btcj| 
matter of difficulty; secondly, the lady kne^f 
Lucien’S opulence, and took his liberality fop 
granted. The first attentions of her lever 
firmed this Opinion. She was settled h) 4 m? 
perh houie, elegantly fiumished; and tbe^ 
tract for It given her the day on which a^e took 
possession. At every visit, he made her tqmy 
splendid present; this fasted scune time t af 
length Lucien, tired of his bargain bcc^r^ 
sirous to get rid of It in the least expensive man¬ 
ner. . He had given Iter a magnificent pair of 
diamond girandoles; and before he avowed the 
least coldness to appear h his manner, he took 
up these eer-anga iri mvrah^ i irlrile rife rising 
at hie miatMee’a toikM»t—>Truly, Mr^itaUI 
quarrel with you} as if I oatiH nUayow^ 
thing, and here are youiererin# iiamndu wfeaae 
setting is quite ol d ft s h l aar d-W ft Am Mot tmd 
months tinea jwi pw thnr jMi’u-tfiU 
months 1 as if any woman who had a 
herself—a womap with .the kkaati gem 
would wear what had air, months dele « 
send them to my jeweller ip ba eawe*, 1 .. < Bhri 
prince was of coupe men tenderly tfyuri|e4 |bh* 
be went awpy with the eatyripgatmdtiiveM atitti 
ornaments { but a qwawel nextrinyiaaertart rift 
necessity of remrni«g 4 hewn &tUlthe ban sent* 
furniture were so much gairwdpylMWMia —tit i 
ing thepioprietor wsksd ««.her mJn«n.«tftite 
wiriied>er le,se repeyeda. *fc> MUt) fijrrfm MatiL 
ef pmcheeo^it wee onln a weriptyfornro fhti 
rentr " ^»K V ' 
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1 TM ^olMMi df' M Verional Memoirs, or 
art# Manners, at Home 
mM Jtkem adl ritofa pMo KM fcrff Century, xrilh 
OoceetessstSSkeiUhes of the Author's Life ; being 
Jftmpk iMftjft** dke { Pcrtf&b ef Pryte Lock - 
;Mr fo avkl t^ tnia^ sftftW to while away a 
db*»tomfo*vfe#yagvWtiH/. lk RRitojKwhole- 
kogllralMcMs^f rirttiaiftaMif characters, are 
*si»ngf*aspirit#? wtyte. We 
hare room, however, for only one Brief spe- 
rimea- at r asoount of amort MBWT hoax 
.played off by Mr- YamatU thrfithar of Lady 
Imdlapd^-Trf-/ ju'.’ — * 

“* was Ac Ashton, r fifty years ago,’ to 
tthsf meit By a Wheel, in which was enclosed 
a short4*gged cur, called a turnspit There was 
Baldly atty other sort of jack in Bristol; and 
Vassal!, Who had a great, love for the canine race, 
determined to gite the turnspits a holiday ; and 
Be food on Sunday, as on that day the bakers* 
evens were not at work* Our wag, by .bribing 
a batch of vagabonds, contrived to gather toge¬ 
ther every turnspit 6 within the bills of mortality,* 
which he shut up in stables, feeding them well* 
{fast was the consternation of the ‘ hogs* when 
foe eooks struck work for lack of their mar- 
xrffohe* There was a hue and cry all over the 
toWn, and the roosts were put aside for another 
Occasion. In the evening the dogs returned, and, 
contrary to their patron's calculations, got well 
trimmed; but he had the satisfaction of hugging 
hfmflelf with the thoughts that the gourmands 
had a meagre day, and the quadrupeds a holi¬ 
day. ft was soon found out that the trick was 
got up by VassalL Miss Vassail was at this 
time a pretty piquante girl of sixteen, and a 
great Avourite of her papa, who played off his 
tricks on ovary one but her.** 

VofAGES AND TRAVELS. 

I* ibis department of English literature, 
Atf lasbaift months have been less prolific 
llm «sud/ We find, indeed, only two 
w ai hsbf ewnatdefrttati^ beyond What bare 
been already noticed ; the first in one vo- 
hifb*, the second In two volumes :^ 4 Travels 
to> 9 meim\ eksda Residence at St Petsrsburgh 
met P rimes hv Hie Yeats 1827-29 / intended to 
fim sdme Aeomnit of Russia as U is, and not as 
it it r ep resented te be t by Edtoard Morion, 
MJX, #{• tind M Travels to the Seat of 
West to Ike Meet, through Russia and the 
C Via ia S jto 1M9 t with Sketches Of the Imperial 
fleet used Army, Personal Adventures, and 
CkmmctsrlsSle Anecdotes j by Captain J. E 
Atsctmder fiats of the I m Ldntere), K.L.S., 
MM.H S. Cm Mem, S.A.E.and M.Q.S., 
Aether vfTraeets 9k Am i, Persia, and 

fSirlri. tt 


Dr. Morton’s performance is remarkable 
for the inveterate dislike which its author 
displays towards Russia, and /or the tpne;of 
invective which it indulges respecting the 
Favourable representations that Dr. Gran- * 
vilie has given of the Russian government 
and people. And it must be allowed that 
the opportunities for forming an accurate 
judgment, eryoyed by Dr. M., in his capa¬ 
city of travelling physician to Count Ve- 
rontzof, were quite ns good as those of Dr* 
G., who, we believe, has before been pccupri 
of enacting too strongly the part of a cour¬ 
tier. At all events, the opinions of the one 
will operate as an excellent set-off’ againqt 
the opinions of the other* What we chiefly 
could have wished is, that Dr. Morton 
should have evinced a milder spirit and* a 
better temper. Some of his notices of the 
manners and customs of the people sre suf¬ 
ficiently interesting. For v insUnce t— 

“ While I was sitting at breakfast Ais mertfc. 
ing, a servant of Ae court entered*, and, after 
uttering a few wards in the Russian language, 
threw a handful a# wiffftft and oats into my AcC 
I was of. comae surprised ar Ais Conduct ; but, 
guessing it to proceed form eeiM dustota prei 
vailing here, I took it to goad part. He Att 
said that the Countess VofeObf Wished to see 
me immediately. I left toy mams acedrdteglyi 
and went into the Count's cabinet, where I found 
himself, Ae 'Countess, theft children, and aril 
or two of the em p l o y is, at Mctot His Ex¬ 
cellency, rising upon my entrance, shook hands, 
and wished me a happy new year; after which, 
he threw a handful of miRet and oats at me. I 
had hardly got rid of these, before Ae children 
and Ae other individuals present renewed the 
attack in a similar manner. Count Vorontaof 
informed me, m the Course of conver sa tion sub¬ 
sequently, A at Ais is a Custom prevailing only 
in Ae Ukraine and the Wrath of Russia, which 
are corn countries. Tfaoughodf the Whole day, 
millet and oats were kept to Constant readiness, 7 
and every one whd entered Ae* bo t ftte, ofwhat- 
ever rank or sex, was assailed as I had been^’f 

Further^ on the ftibject of bridals and 
maurnings t — 

c< During Ae court-mourning for the late 
empress-mother, T observed, at one of the gover¬ 
nor-general’s soirees, Madame ponton, who bad 
Only been married a few days arrayed in wbite^ 

! the oAer ladies, wiAout exception, .beiqg in, 
black- Upon inquiring fhe reason of thi^ tome, 
singular distinction, X learned that it is a cus¬ 
tom in Russia for brides never to wear any but 
white dr coloured dresses for one year after Aeir 
marriage, whatever mourning myy happen 
within Aat period.^ 



'294 


SKETCH OP THB FROCHH88 AN1H STATS OF XIWEBATtJB®* 


Captain Alexander is a ltwelvv spirited,! 
good-humoured fellow; stul, notwithstand¬ 
ing he was apprehended as a spy, imprisoned, 
and posted otF from Odessa to St. Petere- 
burgti, to prove his innocence**-which he 
did, and received the Emperor'* apology for 
the mistake which had been - committed -—Ms j 
account of Russia and the Russians is emi¬ 
nently favourable—serving to keep Dr. 
firanville in countenance. The importance | 
of rank, in a traveller, is amusingly illustra- j 
ted by the following dialogue which occurred 
between a friend of Captain Alexander's, 
and x police officer, at Crons tad t 

11 J4t * What are you ?’ said the officer. 
a 4 1 am an English gentleman.' 

“ f What chirl (rank) have you ?* 

“<None/ 

*** What Is your profession ?' 

’ <c M am of no profession/ 
w< Howso? f 

w € Because I am & private gentleman/ 
tt * But you must have had rank some time or 
Other, and you most have been in some busi¬ 
ness.' < 1 

" *1 live on my property.' 

* « But that won’t do, Sir. In God’s name, 

4 what are you ?* 

1 M 1 Well, then, I am a magistrate of a county, 
taid deputy-lieutenant.’ 

* * Well, then, that will do. Why did you 

not say that at first ?’ fp 

.We could occupy nearly the whole of our 
pages with extracts—solid and valuable in¬ 
formation, striking anecdotes, vivid and pic¬ 
turesque descriptions—from Captain Alex¬ 
ander's volumes; but, one or two nautical 
scraps, and we must have done. Russian 
sailors, and naval discipline, as w itnessed in 
Admiral Gleig’s ship, are well pourtrayed in 
ai yery few words 

^ It 5s quite astonishing to think of the doci¬ 
lity of the Russian. It frequently happens that I 
not till the age of five-and-twenty is he taken, j 
a rough peasant with a bushy red beard, from 
his Village, and put on board ship, to which and 
the sea he has hitherto bcefi an entire stranger. 
He is Immediately made to go aloff, and in six 
months is as good a sailor as needs be. The 
messes consist of five-and-twenty men each; 
and, after a glass of grog, they stand round a 
wooden vessel hung by cords from the beams, 
and sup with their wooden spoons casha (millet) 
and butter, otl alternate days with soup* and 
meat. This food, so superior to what the sol- 
diets get, and which the admiral by his exertions 
obtained for his sailors, shewed itself in their 
appearance, and also made them more forward 
in action. Every evening n 4 party of the men 


used to hssettblo at /the £ang-way 
national! air*; sndtwo Cxcdknt/bapd^plsysd 
i by turns at the admiral's ttablflt i Sunday* woce 
distinguished by! the lamp* bekig fegjited before 
a silver screen, on which were paintings of. the 
Virgin and aaints^i The* priests end. their fcon- 
gregatioar were as devout m thfeir ibrethvOn 
I shore: trill it was singular t* see hundreds if 
j sailors between decks kneehng/behind one ano¬ 
ther, and amongst ; the engines of-dgattt, and 
crossing themselves, and praying before thefr 
saints.'’ 1 ^ 1 1 ' 1 

Here is & picture of * different.'class— 
naval tactics of J'urkey f u ik i ; 

« Whenevsr the admiral wrightdanchOr, 
Hussein Pacha fired a gun for every ship that 
stood out to sea. / These rigsals werb repeated 
all down the coast to th<r capital f-for'every towfi 
I and village was furnished with cannon, which 
j frequently were masked; so that when 1 the Rus- 
! sian cruisers ran into a baibour in pateuit of O 
l merchantman that was, perhaps, stealing along 
. the coast-—of a sudden, from an insignificant 
, place, round and grape-shot would unexpectedly 
pour upon them; and frequently they t were flo 
i severely handled, as with difficulty to fuake their 
e*ca]>e to sea. Horsemen would then, be ,seen 
| dashing from the interior, ,and lining the coast; 
and then charging about in defiance, and foing 
off their pieces at the retreating vessels*” ^ 

, t ’ • > > 1 ; ’ / • ,* i * ! :»l* * t ’t >*t v 

„ TUB EtNE ARTS. , . , 

FrsET.t t mi, what T)r. Fart affirmed Mm* 
self to be —vl mail of u stupendous power*?’ 
Wild and startling da many of his pictorial 
i conceptions were, still they were -the con* 
i ceptions of genius—of splendid end magni¬ 
ficent genius. Nor was his genius displayed 
alone in the efforts of his pencil* • His nwfld 
was richly imbued with classic lorethe 
i dead, and several of bite living language** 
i were mighty spirits, which he . held Ruder 
: his control, and could occ asi o n al l y (let loose 
j with astounding effect; and the complete 
! mastery which he obtained over the JSngthh 
i tongue—a mastery which hut few natives 
: acquire, in equal force, splendour, and forrid- 
| ness of eloquence—enabled him, in, W* lec¬ 
tures and other literary productions, to raise 
a monument to his own fobne* that .will,not 
soon perish. The first course btP LeeUuret 
m Painting, delivered at the, Hoyal Aoademy, 
j by Henry Fuseli, P.P.” has long been-wftll 
known to, and as highly estimated by, artists 

and lovers of art 4 end-varyi recently has been 

1 published,, under the superintendence of Mr. 

I j Knowles* and printed terbatitn from the 8U- 
| tkor’K MSSii, the: sebtmd eOUfsfci,ot r#&ies, 
I six Bi nuntbery the two rcOuvses foinniag an 
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•ggTegste of twelve Lertmres* Miv^Knotrles, 
<Vwb wlN)Bi^ r e ^e alBa prohiiseil M Tbe Life 
Works Df Mr* Fdxeliv” hafc rendered no 
Might- service - 4o the -1 arts; by this publien- 

liody ii , 1 /, m, r fwji.^ vj/ i* j • 

TbeLecUireo no wj before us acre, reepec- 
tivelyw-CJni Designs—v Coksurv iu Fresco 
'Painting 9 -^ColouiwOil Fainting ^On the 
Methml of tmng • Stondardvanil defining 
1 the Ih&opoition* erf the Human Frame, with 
l>ireoU#nt da /thq Student, in copying the 
Life ;—On the prevailing Method of treat¬ 
ing the History of Painting, with Observa¬ 
tions oh the Picture of Leonardo da Vinci of 
the Last Supper ^and, Ob the present 
State of the Art* and the Causes which check 
’fel* Progreso. t i.i ^ . v ... 1 

' Mr Fuseli, moot sensibly and judiciously, 
J layt great stress upon the necessity of genius 
if! a painter—on the Necessity that proof 
should be given of the possession of genius 
•before the pupil should be allowed to devote 
dtnnself irrevocably to the art ; and upon 
this principle, he considers that * the pro¬ 
vince delegated by the Academy to its 
teachers must be—where hope promises suc¬ 
cess, and sparks of genius appear—to foster, 
to encourage; but where necessity com- 
ihands, rather to deter than to delude, and 
^thos to check the progress of that compen¬ 
dious method, which has ruined the arts of 
every country, by reducing execution to a 
recipe, substituting thariner for style, orna¬ 
ment for substance,, and giving admission to 
4 mediocrity/’—For (stiU with reference to 
.the students) he finally observes— j 

' “ fnstructkm* it it true* may put them in 
possession of every attainable part of the art in a 
1 decent degree; they may learn to draw with to¬ 
lerable Correctness, to colour with tolerable ef- 
'fect, to put their 1 figures together tolerably well, 
and to furnish their fhces with tolerable ex pres¬ 
sroom ft may not be easy for any one to pick 
way thing intolerably bad out of tbeir works; 
but when they have done all this—and almost 
Ml mat do this, for ah this may be taught— 
'they will find themselves exactly at the point 
where all that gives value to art begins—genius, 
which cannot be taught — at the threshold of 
the art, In a Slate of mediocrity. ‘ Gods, men, 

1 and fame/ Says Horace, * reject mediocrity in 
"podts^ Why? k Neither poetry nor painting 
spring from the necessities of society, or famish 
' necessaries 40 life; offsprings of infancy, leisure, 
'fend lofty contemplation, organs of religion and 
government* ornaments of society, and too often 
there uhurmr df the senses and instrument* of 
’luxury, they derive their excellence from novelty, 
^degtte^ and pobshi "What non*' hWhspCneahly 
l w«y all WiayMaiskfor, but few swlyi are able to 


procure, acquires its Tahiti from some exclusive 
quality, ibnnded on intrinsic or some conven¬ 
tional merit, and that, or ext equal substitute, 
mediocrity cannot reach 1 hence, by stuttering; it 
to invade the province of genius and talent, nfe 
rob the plough, the shop, die loom, the school, 
perhaps the desk and pulpit, of a thousand useful 
hands* A good mechanic, a trusty labourer, an 
fattiest tradesman^ are beings more important of 
greater use to society, and better supporters, of 
the state, than m artist Dr a poet, of medio¬ 
crity.” / - , n ! ,j!: 7.! !| >1 

On' a subject which has been recently 
much agitated—that of the encoixcageinent 
of the arts by national establishmepta, and 
by pecuniary and honorary distipqtions— 
Mr. Fuseli is equally happy . u 

“ By a great establishment, J mean one 
that will employ the living artists, raise among 
them a spirit of emulation dignified by ( the i ob¬ 
jects of their occupation, and inspire the public 
with that spirit; not an ostentatious display of 
ancient and modern treasures of genius, accumu¬ 
lated by the' hand of conquest or mpuie. 3Jo 
: plunder the earth was a Roman principle, and jt 
is not perhaps matter of lamentation that; modem 
Rome, by e retaliation of her own principle, is 
made to pay the debt contracted with mankind. 
But let none fondly believe that tbe importation 
of Greek and Italian works of art is an importa¬ 
tion of Greek and Italian genius, taste, esta¬ 
blishments, and means of encouragement.; with¬ 
out transplanting and disseminating these, the 
gorgeous accumulation 6f technic monuments Is 
no more than a dead capital, and, instead of] a 
benefit, a check on living art. • * *- ,(t 

* w The effect of honours and rewards has bedn 
insisted on as A necessary incentive to arristd s 
they ought indeed to be, they sometime***** the 
result of superior powers; but accidental or par¬ 
tial honours cannot create getrnis, nor private 
profusion supply public -neglect. Nd genuine 
work of art ever was car ever can be produced, 
but for its own sake; if the artist do- not con¬ 
ceive to please himself, be never will finjsjl jo 
please the world. 

“ We have now been in possession of an aca¬ 
demy more than half a century; all the intrinsic 
means of forming a style alternate at our, com¬ 
mands ; professional instruction has never ceased 
to direct the student; premiums arc distributed 
to rear talent and stimulate emulation, and sti¬ 
pends are granted to relieve the wants of genius 
and finish education. And what is the result ? 
If we apply to our Exhibition, what does it pre¬ 
sent, in the aggregate, but a gorgeous, display of 
varied powers, condemned, if not to the beasts, 
at least, to the dictates of fashion an^ vanity? 
What therefore can be urged against the con¬ 
clusion, that, as far as the public is concerned. 
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the art ia sinking, threht^na tb''tffak‘-*tni 
deeper, from the want of dewahd <hr gt^eat‘^iid 
fiigniftrantVorks i Fltfrerice,'Boldina, Vetikfe, 
each singly taken, produfced, to the coutse 6f (he 
sixteenth century alone, more great Mrtbrie- ^o- 
tureS thafc all Brit&itt^taken together, ftom *its 
earliest attempts at painting \6 its present eflbiks. 
What aHT Wb W conclude ftoth fhh that the 
soil from which Shakspeare and Milton sprang, 
is unfit to rear the gciduS of poetic art ? ot find 
the cause of this seeming impotence in that ge¬ 
neral change 6^ hablti, customs, ptrtstnts, and 
amusements, which for near a century has stamp¬ 


ed the nat^tgu^.chwfLCter of Europe with iy>athj, 
or discouptpt}fU)ce of the genuine principles, of 

But^ if ^ severity of these observations, 
this ^enu^ation pf ojij present state moderates 
our hopes, ^ pught to invigorate our efforts for 
the ultimate preseryation, an^, if immediate, re¬ 
storation he hopeless, the gradual recovery of art. 
To raise the arta „to a conspicuous height may 
not perhaps hie in our $>ower; we shall have de¬ 
served well of posterity, if we succeed in stem* 
jning their farther downfall, if we fix tliem^on 
the solid base of principle. If it be out of our 
power to furnish^ theatudwU> activity with ade¬ 
quate practice, we may contribute, fo farm his 
theory; and criticism founded, on experiment, 
instructed; by Mmpariflon^ in, possession of the 
labours of every epoch ^ art, A roay spread the 
genuine ptafetnja of taste, and check the present 
torrent of afiectaitioAmd insipidity/’ w - ; 


t ftrf v ni hovijl u —b > 




. Another wori(,'of «uch vadueAo theartist, 
the connoisseuivand the oolleetor, is ■Smith’s 
“ Catalogue Raisonni of the Works *f the most 
Eminent DMfhiand- Fi c mi e h Painter*,” Bart 
I., illustrating the pextisenoedees of Gerard 
Dow, FniNh fed WiUiuq Mieris, Adrian 
and Isaac Ostade, and Wotnrexmsns, by Cri¬ 
tical remarks awd ibiagraplrical notkesv has 
been some time~beft<rw tibepublic, snd %as 
introduced to-thfrreaders of' La BEt.tr 
Assembi.ee in, a 1 'fbrmer voitrtne. Part II. 
is devoted to the 1 M Life and-Works of POter 
Paul Rubens ; ,L abd'Part IILis, tiv a similar 
manner, to-WribWiefe tbe ^ Idfe and ' j Works 
of Vandyke.” In Mr. 1 Bttrifh’# ww*k, which, 
in its p rf^ff a ki'tAs'beeri teOst ably executed, 
we find a minute dOseripAlon of «#eb pkture, 
its dlfce?,' -’IfiitfifyV eondlttori, present eitaafion. 
and possessor8hi^K iflte.;’a sort 1 of information 

topurdiasers. The 
history of Rubens Mntf of fahrptotaveais alto¬ 
gether emfabtitly Jttdtoi«m»';<and never have 
we bdftwe seen Advanced a theory-so satis¬ 
factory and conch»siVe"aS! Mri Smiths,' re- 
spectktg flie ) possibility* 1 tif'ene- man's hro- 
dudng amrtribwrof pietares tty wrprisihgly 


great, «si Amt whichfwwd «he*iael «fvthM 

g»at>*'Plfei«Ssll»l»tifli- , ‘:‘!.i »->m f. I.JU. 

^Presdmirig (say^ bel j!hat the ifpa/ter 1 ha* 
gone'through theaCoount <jf the’ Eft ’if'RWWm, 
in which the energies of hi* tnlhcT and physical 
powers ‘ axe largely boifefed, 1 he J *111 hive - per¬ 
ceived that he'wAs able topferfotdi^in the‘space 
of a few days,' as much work as Would cost other 
! attftts so thany Weeks; that nUltierbo* Sketches, 
j designs fcr the models of Wge pictures, were 
I frequently (he result of a few houri* amusement, 

I or, at most, the efftila t)'f two or three days* ap¬ 
plication. ‘ ’Lfct the reader, then 1 , iinagine Such a 
genius, such a phenomenon ln art, to have un¬ 
der his control ‘si* dr ’ (right cleVdt pupil*, WeBT 
Versed hi thd flittte system of paintflig peculiar 
tb the school; aid that each of these was ftfr- 
nt&hed with a model, dr Sketch, to wbrk frdtn dti 
an'enlarged BtJale, by the unerring tnbdipm Of 

: lines; and that having correctly drawri' in thd 
subject, forwarding their several pictures udder 
! the conflnual ttispecfioo, and wlth the occasional 
j assistance' of‘their fnsfruCtCr't that, liwtiy, he 
J passed over them iiis broad, tipfd pencil,' iiifu*- 
, ing lift arid spirit ill every figure, *nd harm6- 

II nized the piece ;—hd Vrffl )^!Ve Hov^ by ihj 
^ labour df a dajr'or two, Rubens hindered the 

work his Own, and Worthy of his distinguished 
name. Rut,' tn additiori to his regular pupils, 
ft should Alito be remembettd, that he had the 
aid of FHncis Snyders and Paul de Vos, to Iri- 
troduce animals, fruit, arid ObjeCtS ttf etflfBft, 
into such subjects as required thtin; and Wii- 
dens, Van Uden, arid Mortpersj tb piifat 'the 
landscape department ! by sOch means, the wmk 
of eight or ten 'person* Was aCcomphdted 1 daffy; 
Nothing short of suci) auxiliaries poidd haVe 
produced in less than two‘years the sketches'and 
finished pictures, representing, in A series of 
twenty-one allegories, the life of Marie de 3fe- 
dicis, besides portraits arid other smaller works, 
done exclusively by ids Own hand; The same 
means were, doubtless, used to execute' the im¬ 
mense picture^ (or tbq oopy^st, pf, ^fK?fbp8,.in 
Spain (as these were also ppipfpd At- Anty«q»), 
the ceiling of ,.^eauiu’.Chprch, ^je lift of 
DeduB, and the pwnerous, piefuffe# pliifh,§w- 
medy adorned tfe« df the ch,undi« fn pbe 
; Low Countries.” _• 1W . ,q 

' - * j 1 ' ' :■ *-■ 1 f~r f -jfM il«> 

We dq ppt» ,iike thp Indians, jirofeiqdo- 
ration to his Satww, pny, pp- 

prehenspwi 9 f t^.gyiji kbrif he pigy.dp,pnto 
us, foo« 9 ,C(pisi^ 

i trol of,* .hlg^ PPW^r i hhJo, op. ^e^er 
haipj,, ^Q mupt jakp lpay^ 
many strange and indecent liberties have of 
latctbeea fishm i~fith ;thniti>iirsrti irhntsfirr. 
and conduct of his Infernal Highness^ Be 
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h»r bew twde ibt hmroqf mumMdl poUticol 
squibs, and of melodrama* mtkomfi Dumber 1 
af the, minor theatres. , Thifia bad, in both j 
taste And .feajjjng,. However, the only.jeu- 
dfesprit of this class tfyUj we purpose meddling' 
with—lend that, ‘neither fox its prit nor its 
satire, for, smart and severe as they are, 
they qontaip much .that, might prove offen¬ 
sive to eyes and earn polite, but chiefly for 
one sweet touch of exquisite and genuine 
poetry, which merits ty be preserved—is, 
“ Tii Dev it t Progress, a Poem , by (ostensi¬ 
bly, but, not reajly] the Editor of, the ‘ Court 
Jqrurnal.‘‘ ”—“ It is scarcely necessary,” ob¬ 
serves the writer, “ to say that this poem 
owes its origin to, the striking, though not, 
otherwise, very clever ? jtu d'esprit from 
which its epigraph is adopted ; and which 
has been, for some time, running about the 
worl<h under the credit of the various pater- 

S ities pf Porsop, Colefidge, and Southey— 
re latter of whom Is (or perhaps the two 
latter,, jointly, are) pretty generally sup¬ 
posed to be its authors,” Now, leaving the 
elevemeu of the production alluded to en¬ 
tirely out of the question—for its ment has 
long since been decided on—we take leave to 
•ay—and, by saying it, we shall have the 
satisfaction of correcting the stupid blunders 
of a multitude—that, as to its authorship, 
there ia no “ perhapsfor, by turning to 
the collected works of Coleridge, with which 
every poetical reader ought tp be acquainted, 
it will be seen that the poern is Coleridge's, 
with the exception of the first three stanzas 
and the ninth, which, were contributed by 
Southey. , . .* .. J . : 

j. We shall introduce the old gentleman, and 
then leave him to his progress; since, as we 
have intimated, the satiric personalities of 
the writer are pot to our taste, nor are his 
modes of expression at all times suited to the 
eye or ear of the young or the nice. 

cu “The Devil sits in his easy chair, 

Slpplt/g his sulphur tea, 

* And gazing out, with a pensive air, 

^'er tile broad bitumen sea; 

Lulled into sentimental mood, 

By the spirit's far-off wail, * ■ ‘ 

That, sweetly, o’e*. the, hpming flood, 

Floats on the brimstone gale !— 

The Devil, whd cah be sad, at tfanes, n 
'i Irt spite of all hiS mummery," ■ ^ 

And gTave—though not So prosy quite 
As drawti toy his Mend Montgomery— 

The Devil, to-day, has a dreaming air, 

And MS eye is raised, and*his throat ft bare l* 

1 i f, i* - > ' ’ ' > , . j. / 

- 1 IWt^ ftereis the twtei pwage we spoke 

U 'if )-' ' v . . 


* An d listened to a lute. 
fa *smrnner ere, wMthc breese wsagowq, 

. waa watching on the bflJt 

> The stream was staid, and the still, 

To hear a lover's suit* r , f 

ThaUrhalf a vow,, and half a ffayqr-^ . , ; 

. S^kelswtf hope than oS; despair \ K Imrt , jf 
And rose into t^fCahn,aoft air, j , , (t tfjM{[ 
As sweet apd low , ^ (ii ^ 

As be had heard—oh, woe! ofy woo l , Vj 
The AvUxof angels, long^i, 

“ ( By every hope tliat earthward clings, J 
By fhith, that mounts on angeUwhjgs,^ 71 
By dreams that make night shadows bright, 
And truths that turn our day to nij^hf*, , ! 

By childhoods smile, and manhoodV tear, 

By pleasure's day and sorrow^s yedr> ‘ t|f 
By all the strains that fancy sings, r: ’ 

And pangs that time so surely brings, ’ 1 ‘ 

For joy or grief—for hope or fear, 1,1 

For all hereafter—as for here, ? , J J M 
In peace or strife—in storm or shine, /v ; 
My soul is wedded unto fbine!* 1 

“ ‘ 1 i , ! ‘ ' ’ l >'i' \ > ’i > „> 'i 

**And for its soft iurtsole reply, 't • ’ ’ 

A tnurnrnr, and A sweet, loWsigh)' " v ’ 1,1 ” 
Bot not a spoked Wort; ' - 11 

And, yet, they made theWrten ithrt ’ 

Into Aw eyes who heard, •• "•'> “» ■* 

For, they told of a most ldring'httx^ ■ ''' 

In a voice like thfetof s btrdl— ’ : > ■' '• « 
Of a heart that loved—though it loved in vain, 
A grieving ■ and, jiety not a paml— , /. 

A love that took an eirly root, -■ .. 

And had an early doem, ■ • \ 

Ldke tseea that never gt tow to ftaitf' v 
And, early, shrttheir blooai Kr- ; 

Of vanished hopes and boppy anila, i >.< 
All lost for evermoM■ n 1 1 
Like ships, that sailed far tuny Ashy.. 

But sever came to shore U— . , , „ ( , „i 

A flower that, in ita withering, t \, , i, 

'Preaetveditnftograaorkng;— .>(<■,- - > 
A spirit thathnl loot .i*j win* ■■ < 

But still retained its song 1— , . ;i .<< 

Afojthatcouldnotyoi^beilost, r 

A comfiwt in despair I-m- i • -j.r.j / i. 
And. the DeriLflodr like alnted-ghoev -r . 
Thatsnufls the purer air> 

.Fee he felt how lovers’ own sweet bce*th . 

Sunrounds them, like a epolh 
And, ho knew foat l oue 4 at strong aa4eeth>* 
lafes toostMng tbr Hell; wt • 

And,feomtbeoountTyofUtbixtb, ^.' 
Brings t h ou gh ts i.insooww oafo ndrtfv 
. That taoetify th.-earth-r . - 

Likeangel^eaithwmriteuipestidrive^i 

Aa^ writing to attain tohoaru V' . 







SJCXTCH Or THR MMMttGM'ANV -WMW OF 'HITFRATPIllJ. 


Really tat hope VowiCoktlw 1 write t<of thtoi 
line* under different circumstance* 

,, ” 4t “Ttie RM\t*e of ’ ftoc/dthny, and ithiei- 
Poems , bp J. J. Cailanan," are, we under* 
stand, the preddctinii of i yotttigrtuuh #H6s£ 
death w» ahnoet simultanemw wdth the aji- 
pearahee of hi8 tirfpret^rtdfng HtUe Vdliftnei 
Mr.' CidlflhArt was evidently ah admirer—a 
worshippeT^^-of' ByTori t had Byron never 
written' hW “CHllde HdroH “ “ Tlie Re. 
duse of , 'lhih?dony;** which iii W 1 the fcarrie 
measitre, wotillSf ‘never have been giVen'tothfe 
Wnrtdi" Yet it 7 'h ndt without originality, 
strength, and true poetic feeling. But, “ at 
secomi "hand' ,v Byrdn is no better than Gar? 
rick.—'P’bom the minor poemi, we select one 
brief btit fevourable specimen, u suggested 
by an impress on a seal," representing a boat 
at sea, and a man at the helm looking up at 
a sdiUry star, with the motto —Je tepeedd, 
Je suit perdn ."~;: • i 

“ Shine 1 on, them Wight beacon, 

" 1 Undonded and free, " '' 

From thy high place of calmness 

<Per life’s troubled sea j ■ •' 

Its mottling of ptotnise, 11 1 

' fts smooth wkvC# are^gOne, ' ' 1 

And the hittows rave wildly, ’ • '■ ' 

11 •Thetl, blight otte, Shiite on!' 

“'Hie,wiqgs«f.the 1 tflp«)eBt; i 

May. niap o’fr .Ihj*, W * . 

But tr^oqvul tpou anailoit,. 

UndifW , ^,b*im 1 STO*. 

Than dw41c»t *11 .. , 

.’I 

• t j _ 1 t ; , J 1 ( jy r _ ,, t i;i •'! , '.*/■, ' 

lt From the deep womb of darkness 

T}te lightoinij4iaah lesps» T „ , . tl ,, 

O’er the bark i'f my fortvujes . . 

’ Each mi^d bitjow ^weepsi , , \ 

From the port of her safety, , 

?7,' 

#>4 hP li#,^ 

•^Yef fear " not. thoti frail one, ' . 

,7l ■ r , f »'* i 't i 

The nefuqr may be near, ^ 

* Wheb our own sunny head-land J w 

J l Tar oW shall appear j 

w _, ■ * t v ii' i"-'-’>'juijii,' i; *>*. k i 

When the voice of the storm 

Shall be silent and past. 

In some island of Heaven 

We inay anchor at last! ’ L * l ' ‘ m " ’' , 

' j- * 1#(ll iC <} v -in *s' t r H *J rjl'30 >1 > t // 

« B*l,frail? 0 T E ta tf&Ky ^ n ji^(o H 

1 fr 1 

■ > 

O'cT^hphinge Of thf pttiw'; f ff1 ff 


Thus ahaKiiBi 4Hd tost* > 

Thetf> 1 1 i 

4 If I 

The typography of this volume—frojn some 
country* $e &—fc shimefutly iiicorr^t. 

We are m<u^ T ptea.^ oT 

Bandit Life f (^nct other Poems* by a gentle¬ 
man, a/f we u are informett^ rio^ yet of age, 
and in hours snatched from! professional 
studies. Youtlh ou^ht never^ ^ bp admitted 

as an apology for the publication of bad 
verses; but, when tpie verses happen ^ be 
good, aa ip the present, inst^nce^ are, 

from the circum^tauce of then: coming forth 
at an early agp v entitled to mpre iavou^rabl^ 
notice. These u Sketches,” however^- 
almost be termed finished productions.^Xhey 
constitute a series of pictures, of the 
and situations of a Bandit Chief, with a fair 
and beautiful girl, whom he has made hiiy 
and they eoaMdn jbaajy jmma&k** of 
great beaul^y. Thus, the bpetaing is apv- 
rlted^-*- J 71 ; ■ 1 ■ * t 

' ** tsSS we the tale, for it were long, " ; 

To tell how, urged by flagrant wrongs 
The outlaw left his feudal hearth. 

To rOfon a brigand through the earth,, 

In evil hour, and how he came , ^ , ‘ 

To wear a robber® dreaded name. ' 

A southern dime, and fertile shore, 

His icts of heartless rapine bore, ^ 

WTi^re oft the peasant’s tale made known 
His desperate deeds, with trembling tone,* 

And, at his name, ungo*em*d fear V / ^ 
Came o’er eich hardy mountaineer, 1 
Till, when his ibrm they tunp^ed to s^ao, ! 

They deemed hfm something ipore than man ; 
And rumodrs, fer and Widely spread, 1 v 

Unearthly hofrots roundhiih shed; , ! <T 1 

They hinted something of a speu . ~ 

Which he could sway too widely weH^ ' ° 1 

A talisman, On him conferred, 

Withm whose deep mid potent wora J ‘ U 
The power tt) act his WOI Was held, ’ j 
; For evil or for gfiood, ? ’' ^ Tj:> ^ ^ 

A charm which feitty poropeu a ( ' 1L ^ 1 
Fmm those who dwell by flefd and flood. 

Spirits of darithe^'and of blbo^T 1 ^ u> ni 1 
‘ Tbwbrk his bidding, ahd ip do )y // rLf 

Whatever his mandate ul^d thedl 1 ‘ J 

.,Vt ■ * ' ' .'-I : I 1 IM Jint/'i 'iff 

The -ftyn^wJng'Is i 

Jdotl *—* r> !> » r 

- ; < # l " \V yy/^ nw 

a The sun is shining from the sky': dun i 
Upon the verdant plain. 

fihim* Vlh^ii to 1!^ 1 
WM Across the^rdlmfe toain; -1 ’ v ^ 4 
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There’s gladness in the «#nwn§ i bourj 
And gladness intheato, u , aJi i 
T hen lightly fwuMby toafyb#W>^ i 
Aroawe thee,, lady ftir|.u i l ii 


. • . t , ,, ; » M , f ■ .. ■ t ,'<T 

u A wake, for pope arejby* save me, r tt ) 

My band afar is gone, 

, _ Tfii*>4y I dedicate to, thee* 4 r _ f y 

It Ourselves shal^ be alone ; Y ^ ^ 

Tor £hee the pensive strain I’ll sing, 

Xhon lovest best to hear, 
r ’Tlien 5ghtly from thy slumber^ spring, # 

^ ; And rouse thee, lady f^ir!’ # , 

Miscellaneous foems were written 
ihad w Sketches of Bandit ’Life/* and 
ttro Certainly 1 hot equal to the Litter In me- 
irtt/, 1 thoti^h they display traits of genius in 
6veby phge—^indications of a brilliant poetical 
iarefer, should the writer’s avocations allow 
Mm to cultivate a triord intimate acquaint¬ 
ance with the 5fuses^ ' ,l ' 
t . in (it .w' r .i'i 1 1 ' ■ *' - o 


t Although, ms this age of pretension, when 
every one who has mastered A, &, C, fancies 
him or herself a poet, the office of a critic to 
no sinecure , yet, amidst tbe milLhorse 
drudgery of wading through reams of ina¬ 
nity, it must he confessed that he has some¬ 
times moments of enjoyment; for if, ip the 
present day, the weeds of folly and conceit 
take root and flourish abundantly, still, on 
the other hand, pmny & fair flower of genius 
springs up, and strikes out healing and- vi¬ 
gorous shoots, to refresh the sense, and de¬ 
light the mental eye,—The foregoing remark 
is suggested by our perusal of a small volume 
that has just issued from the press, whose 


unpretending title—namely, 44 Poems , bp 
Mrs. t, S. Prowse'* — by no means led 
us to expect any thing out of the usual 
routine of every-day rhymesters. Most 
agreeably, however, have we been disap¬ 
pointed for many of the pieces in this liftle 
volume evince talent of no common order, 
conjoined with great depth of feeling, consi¬ 
derable power of description, and, generally 
speaking, good taste, and sweetness of ver¬ 
sification. are of opinion that the fair 

author’s forte is blank verse, with the struc¬ 
ture of which, the. due management of its 
pauses, &c. she appears to be well acqpipn- 
ted. Tfl prpve bow far this opinion maybe 
correct, we extract, for the reader’s gratifi¬ 


cation^ tl^e following beautiful lines, whfeb, 
in pathos and delicacy, have seldom 


seen exceeded. They are entitled 44 Love’s 
Truth :’VJ* ’d* * - - <*■ • • T 


44 1 spar {he* in*thy happiness j-*thow swift 
It was, to mark thy fofr *WW glow 


E’eui vuth tbyKimwc^H AhooghUsi and fondly 

seek,-.m *t : it ’tiM, : it*' ■ •< m 

To bide those dove-like ,?yephfcav whose 

* .'ii . '■ * V- A y) ,'^vr l \ 

I|t wastofook on theft ^ know not wbtf [ t , : 

A thought of sadness o’er mj ^toM came> il 

E’en when l saw thee fair as new Loye’s drearq^ 
And blessed as the fondest prayer could apk^ 
Was it, that ip the beam of $by blue eyes ^ 
I caught soma strange uqutterqdhistqfy^ tlJn )t 
Of sorrow and despair^^md that Isfw () . jrU \ s 
Thou wert so fragile, grief would wither 
Thy sweet form li^e a floper the frost 
.touch’d, , , . ..... i 

Should ill befall the chosen of thy heart P-pno-oo 
Too soon, poor Leila, came the fotal blojvj_ 4 ^ 
Thine idol died ! and thou waat desolate^ - t , 

, tii>. • , , t Ai*"r i> ;<•* '<■ ru, ni 

“I saw thee in thy sorrow j*—*ery pale * * u* 
Was thy young cheek 4 yet iix the hacr of joyy i 
A dying rose-leaf had as lively glow ; *\ ^ 

But then ’twas perfect whuepes$-- rr npw the tint * 
4 Was of the shroud wad.,grave’—thy {tearless 
eyes ... !>. tt, . 1 ., * vdt rru.yi 
Were heavy, as a cloud did rest op (them* 

And for the smile that, once, dwelt on thy.lips, 
’Twas gone for ever^y et like sunset bepms 
Still left a trace where Us soft light bod been ; 

A shrine’s sackglury when ,the gpd.b** flown. 

44 Desolate Leila 1 When tmspftmig grief 1 
Had broken her true heart, T SaW herla^t 
Deck’d for the ready grave r those whitejrtliands 
With their dim violet tracery of Veins,’ 1 
Like pale autumnal leaves just perishing, 1 
In holiest semblance, meekly wete entwined 
Over a heart tod kind, too pure for eaWt: 

The soft curls parted on thrparifln biOw 
Shewed nought of death—save that they were at 
rest, 

And closed for ever were the loving eyes._ 

Flowers of all hues were scattered, and o^ these 

The first fresh bloom had pass’d—e’en like her 

l • - " .i l I .* u.i.iT 

own ! 

Else had their splendour been a mocker^; 
Drooping and withering, it seemed most fit 
That things alike so frail and beautifol" 

Should be entomb’d together.—For ^wlpL; 

I felt as I could gaze away whole hpurs^ 
Watching the soften’d trance—like quietude, 
Wherewith the spoiler Death had $hrined her. 
Like a young saint ih the white sanctity 
Of silent adoration : but too soon 
The dreary sense of Beauty motionless— T 
The undefined chill that ever Teigns (/ 

Where death is present—when our fondest loved 
Become mysterious, aacsed-4-atota on n 
Till my heart bowed befom* tbe^ileiU, power 
Of the cold grave’s new ha b U anW ^ r we-sirpck, 
Mournful, I .UMU^d away—y«t scarcdy (wish'd 
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JkMae- tfnhmi ' NteseeeMce t trme k ded fseess 
the G er man edUiem t 'tvfrfcw Prt fmt w e d ifedm 


I might rtwl fra ilwpudbrlli - 
Thu earth far h«r bti cot * joy to glva i •<- 

And she hath bliss In beano*’* // > 

We regret that our limits restrain us from 
offering more than one specimen of the many 
sweet flowers of poesy that arts, with no nig. 
gard hand, strewn throughout the pages of 
this little book. We must content ourselves 
with painting out to the notice of the reader, 
M The Guerrilla Bride," and 44 The Lament 
of the Highland Widow'” the latter of 
which'would do no discredit to the pen of 
that bright oratress of the lyre, Mrs. He- 
man* I We cordially advise Mrs. Prowse to 
make the most of the gift with which nature 
has endowed her; for we confidently pre¬ 
dict, that, with assiduous culture, her poetic 
power* will yield rich and abundant fruit. 

1 : 

VOVELIST8. 

Ssvbjui. novels and romances hove, within 
the- last six months, been passed over—not 
through any fault of ours~-in the Monthly 
Views of La Belle Assxiabi.ee. Few of 
them, however, seem to require any de¬ 
tailed notice, unless it-were to be of a con¬ 
demnatory character; and from that, as 
many a scribbler ought with gratitude to 
acknowledge, our gentle nature almost inva-! 
riably shrinks. “ Southennan ; by John Galt, 
Esq., Author of ‘ -Laurie Todd,” ‘ Annals of 
the Parish ,’ in three volumes, is, by 

universal acclamation of the critical con¬ 
clave, “ a dead, failure.” How can Mr. 
Galt, who, in point of fact, possesses vastly 
more of originality and genius than the 
“ wizard of the north,” have so mistaken his 
forte f “ Southenaan,” with a walking-gen- 
tinman so named -for its hero, is nothing 
more than a very common-place historical 
novel; in which,* as is usual with historical 
novels written hy very common-place peo¬ 
ple, the frets of history are grossly perverted, 
and its characters robbed of their identity 
and truth. Yet, though fiction is substituted 
for fret, and distorted shadows for well-pro¬ 
portioned substances, the work has none of 
the freshness of invention, none of the 
warmth of imagination.' It is hard, and 
stiff, and cold, •* as a dead lover’s statue on 
a tomb.” If 44 Southennan" he entitled to 
any praise, it is forits d e s cri ptions ofnature, 
in width Mr. Gak is generally quite at 
homes Possibly, however, it may interest 
some of sur readers to be infrnned that the 
leading characters af this novel are Mery 
Queen of Sosta, Biaaio (any thing buV the 
Bizzio of history) Chetrlerd) Morton, Ac; 

As a curiosity, weme nt son 44 Levi and 
Sarah, or the Jewish Lovers, a Polish Teste, by 


kyduMAior. n This strange pdadattimt is 
in a s arte s ef lM terse Regarded uavetyw* a 
tale, its interest isextremely fright; bet it 
abounds irttb ftoftomatisn teapedting 'do 
state of the Jewoin 'Poland' illustrating 
their character, -and' expofrag their 

absurd and frnatltSl aenetetnreligion Thun, 
res p acthqp thnHeaven *f Heaven^' e n tree 
toldth|l^ t tv it ».i‘ ^.itn 'ii 

“ The arch-prince Ht {he tifftterse Was thos 
spoken of its-r/ The palare;«f ,fre rof 
Jehovah is one hundasdaifrvigbtaen .tho us a nd 
times ten thoussnd rodcs iq, height, *pdit»«Xn 
tent one hundred and fthisty-six,.tapes tmfrVh 
sand pules. From Of.hfril'Jite totho:efrqp 
it is reckoned thirty frpea.fr*, fr p p ss p d pdfra. 
From his right to hit-left b#ad,a$s,awvoty*ix 
thousand times ten thousand pdfrt* , His , frail ft 
three times ten thousand tnilef in h ff gtV qqdfra 
same in breadth. The crpeq. pi hft, haad man- 
sures sixty tiro at ten thousand mU t fr ,>Tbe salsa 
of the feet of the King of ftjqgsgstfpft to frfrfr 
thousand miles.' .We are, thug,told by. fra 
rabbin Akiwa in page 24: ‘ that . tba- whaU -nf 
God’s majesty is in height twice thirty.#* frnSr 
sand times ten, th o u sa nd mil e s. ’ JJopcft, }soy- 

ever, you ignorant'creafrrnh iwggfre frat frem 

miles aiq the sarpe at om ; the milea of frf 
heavenly King.are ten th ousa nd. tim as ten , th pa, 
sand ells 4n .length, and each ell in four- fret. 
In the book of Oamai we read-?-* that tl»«pt 
and dependants of. Jehovah apt a d tg itc d ft his 
dimensions.. His attendants p«|6iyKI0sg(t|h 
and 10,GOO seraphim; that ^000 of; fra 
former wait daily in their turn.” 

• , ' ■ • ,7 

In folly and absurdity, there iamuch that 
transcends even this; but^iaf, we bane, inti¬ 
mated, the work is exceedjj^y.-njgiqus, and 
far from bfrng without Vjtlftf* r .^ ; 

We shall never forget the deep, tfce>agift« 
ting, the overpowering interest exdtgd.jg 
us by the perusal of w Crohoore of the Bill¬ 
hook,*’ and “John 'Doe”*—eBpe«iafly the 
forma*—by Mr. listrim ; btrtnot one of‘Mr. 
Banim’s subsequent attempts has equalled 
his first. In 44 1%f D e m hm ee d **—4 general 
appellation fin* two tales, resp e c ti v e* ) an. 
titled, “The last Baron of Crana,-* 4 had' 44 The 
Conformists”—Mr. Banitn has acted with 
the ungenerous spirit ofhia tribe, in taaring 
up an ancient wound Which has cost rtrueb— 
toO much—in attempts to heal.' They are 
both founded upon the eaflferihgs faarieced by 
the enactments of WlBfrm and Mary, and 
Anne, ag ai n st the ptrosui IhCd Roman €atho- 
lica of Ireland.- Thh hero 0f “ The Csa. 
formiata” is a young man, af reopaataUa du 
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ja%fciri>—> daiial homo mt haamdl naftjy 

ktffta*—tamfnAwhiMun ravattgey i iprttr 

1haftJ-tft>4k^ gpwnmneeoi; andotJAtts fittwp» 
tbarnfr—athftrhgnt, aadjObtAtoftpOsacaaiau 
t the|n p g tft e rtfe*. i jQtt4hd other ihand,ulht 
j|>ro^i^X^m^«0.ifltiAbnrcd Papist* touts 
3oU)»*jMldet>tto'i(s8ntne4r»6iqei»ft l Rjrt£bd 
42g& ft’Jlip»in«lA(j»rtiim, 'tbeitaet*n arid 
M«SfibotWg0i*f ntbOjflOaftlJS. .nlkft taUti 
i k e j m them vto ftitwxtoca A [variety lafaecc- 
dotes, finding their origin in the-»splbita«f 

fej# WRfffcfcS* » 

t0 fire firirWith his 

bm'ti&k. ^Wi^dieWWWe Wmd-iiidfc: r A mail 
ettid’iiim HrihJ 4lflle, d6tibWtt^ life cried over 
Wr'toHfe^yftfetfefr W :ii Dtfmendhoo, : why did 
yt&^iyiiidWWairiitfc M «oryi and his des- 
jHtHfijffiVtWaS dThot haVing now A hope or f 
pitei^»Wda?Wd»^ feOstnuiger offered to lend 
MArfive'iW>un® 1 Wtwyear. 1 ’ c Yon"must pay it 
ito/WlMaj tW'ftay fcfld'flidhdtir^fte said; 
H#ta ^oa l{ iftVfet tl ^ar'ip adder this ffat stone,* 
pefotltiWg^to dfiteifi ihehedge ; And so he lift him. 
BthArtf f)flftfcfey,'wfeahi gW^tt'prospOfous on the 
atfe of ^he^ money,' did' repair to the same spot 
tteilvitodnths; and did leave five pounds 
UM& 'tttevfiM stotiei ’ Scarcely had be turned 
h» fkdT'tt) 44lk hOinu, iehen the Btrtnger jump- 
af dfeV fiie^hidge, 1 Ufted* up'the money, called 
Jterterii, : WSd sald-i? 8tdp, Richard Langley; 
yttt Are ah honestttMfa, and deserve a ifeward for 
yimr honesty. Here an* fiie'flve pounds again, 
AhdffvViticrre along wfth Wield, hot as a loan, 
hot ad 4' &ife{ atid ft any 'one asks you whom 
Jrtw hkvfe Wed here, tlffl them Han dal Oge *— 
did RtodSI wdsoot ofsighf in an’lnstaht” ' 

".m j‘ r u \ f > \ i U i‘>, * 1 ' < ' 

Randal never plundered the poor man of 
l& ! AriBHt^Ki’‘Wevfer h*dA hlOod-stained 
lUtfefl-^lfliedtnlH dot* rob a traveller without 
<&fei«y ‘ bTVi^feidrty ctfuggle,' he would not 
attack bimat aH.^ThfcteVfeiy tfellln its 
w«y>«buV thrbook Wins bad spirit, and Hi. 
tfifad® Jr>xr> ^nr Vi" > r ** r < j • 

i( :# I *^o htoo' 1 ’ ^ r ) t f*'-i f * 1 ** H * 

jlp %nngla volume rwe ,bav,e nine “ Yales 

; l# me 

(&4kkJ&Uhet* qfij'fhei /twaf Sielok Book’?', 
4 AM 4 $tbeft 4 ftk«H*t spdp tod,, piost vara- i 
citms fjapAwtifWW of it« cUaatthat ewer issued 

fiapithff-pres*,, vNoih bytbp toners tfnguti* 

effb wbjec torufflaval life, Hith-aU its elaug, 
«fd nlliit# cofrafneaB-^etrong* vivid, gWw- 
ing,*n4i i»Pf«88ivo-T»ih, <tbe,, present work 
.bthipundi in tfee slightest fcffe* inferior to 
itopnoewfwr^ Cepto«i.fthw80Qck iaiae»l«r, 

atmy tooh of hiw-r.i ilmok % iaetaneovreud 

wfiiaaleof.rtoei pwwge *pendy< heoause ito’ 
brevity ««tt»o(tn imkto fanextfeofc—in epic* 
tu<e oi-a jenijef^ girfc >4rajg q,-hy h«r lover— 


the tar's admlpatitUciti heuig) gavcml^r ^the 
aam«4oneii^wUdi yetigtsater foreot^* '-•H'*’ 

** * Whenever ‘W-ks’ : Wiy weathcr-^-hcel,'’she 


waft aure tarlehaekingt wnd fii&ngy and Vdfing 
> ’bott aha kmcl^ tikow cooper munch ftefth. 
ThecaTiha’i bey one. dme^ a lfutDiag<herS Cdnpaas 
. i ano ther, tseemg 1 which r way <iiar beadi Aw*. 
-Boft.wnngnahe ineaagio^ dhathft oltkdneitite 
aftnao’ cfaiS'] thn ftffsttnce rM'txtiAmaf hadw 
ftwnlokeribllcnah 9 ratfd UmH afieidsaaddfA^iif 
such»$ glande at n tfoBeV/ai ar a hi di < tthevUidloe 
the eh;p up io the Wiadyft make her! yawrfrdmiher 
cditrse IbUr. vr Brel pdintx : :M*iy}dwh(tnSajfti 
thahiowib’ wp^sWis a*^oK»nieio /BW I take:it 
Misa JVfortou ^l>v fte:didh^l ge< byaipafta(m 
name) took ’ena all aaorefat -bair<>aweiefar«dlfl 
Philh -? SI arlMi«artlwoaia,Vaayaiahel‘'dlcUyiir 
two afterjiwe sroteeh ahe Xdaa; > datkw;'j says 
she, ‘ are such kind-hearted men. They've 
such sinnivatin ways with "'em. They takes 


•oeb caw of their haidt and they aftdi, r aays 
she, * to fond o’ obildred—^aVed KhiOng the- very 
plga and poultry they*ve? Alwayi a pOL' OH ! 
Mittef Farley,* Says she (fbt yeti hek, andWhat'a 
more, I never could cott« «t the cense, she > & 
ways wouM da^> a handle th idytutihClj'^yoA 
doesn't know, Mr.Fkrley;' says she, fhoW hiiidi 
I doats upon- sailort. 1 "What ichtiW I 1 giVe,* si^i 
she, letting fly anotheVflaah df her'eyeLL*what 
tco«W I give,’ -continued Failey, - ' WidcaVddAld 
to imitate the feminine tone if his qhondarn 
lbVe,' * could I only 'fellow tft^r fettud^’ 
thinks I now heart her voice—sees her mfirfe me 
with her half-lowered lid fixed oh lfer tapered 
fcot (fer she'd A Foot like A Chinese child), ft ' h( 
peeped ftom tmder her petetoat, shovltig file safld^' 
that lay spread Upon the deck, into' tirt Wh*hy 
seams, as bil’d out ita spite o' the aWUrng. Wfelf,' 
yon know, when she say*, '* WhatVcOti/<fT^the‘ 
could I only fellow their ferhrris'-Uo ilitlcfi she’ 
gets hold o* my mirld, that” I'th ^lessild it the 1 
ship didn’t broach hutetnfly fi>,' Arid htAp"&Jes, T 
short hr file irons, feeferetd^AstV ’ifod tb’^ llBht 1 
stndden-sailbooms.»**' ! ^ 1 r...vJ ,(.,«•!•> sjiTjiu 

u Trie freeze a* ^pithe^^/'V (al? r^lVtiqg 
to the memorable mutiny at that port, is not 
less valuable for the historical infbrmptinr? 
it conveys than fer' its graphic’merit^The 
forecastle autobiqgpphejr ij fanji^' fkgtcfepj.’ 

w.L<* M -Ion, t 


.^Jkmulpki de Rekedet 'a Botntina^ ofi no 
Tweyto fentieryi bgithe AAth er of d ToUt-bfkr 
Fijwpv to 1b* ArcttO'Ocmmi,' ’,*/ ft ooriktnfceed’ 
i’pcan hiatorio nfttwrial, dnawh firoaneh* ftnm 
of^tiog Stephen and iM»ui >iThw'autl»or -to 
not apttntufa.At hofteohndlfftim^hfefiMwer 
work* bub-tlW stmry hod JafrcTfttpjftd w«y 
af ithd octnic ideacriptftra ard wery pfeaiifcg 
and pklurftqtte. < t A-' ■ >v 
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SKETCH OF THE PROGRESS AND STATE OF LITERATURE* 


As a first attempt, u Fiction without Ro¬ 
mance ^ or the Locket Watch, by Mrs. Maria 
Polack” is highly creditable to the ability— 
to the correct moral and religious feeling of 
the writer,. From,the light which Mrs. 
Polack throws upon the manners and cus¬ 
toms of the Jews iu this country, we almost 
suspect her to belong to that chosen but per¬ 
secuted race. The effect of this production 
would have been materially heightened, had 

its diction been more polished and correct. 

' * 11 ' 

MISCELLANEOUS. 

From the elegance of the author’s mind, 
the refinement of his taste, the quality of 
his attainments, And the merit of his general 
society, we were warranted in the expecta¬ 
tion of a high ihtellectttal treat, in two vo¬ 
lumes, of * Literary Recollection .*, by the Rev. 
Richard Warner , F.A.S. 4 ” and, certainly, 
our expectation has been fully realised. 
This is a production of an old and delightful 
school. Abounding with anecdote, replete 
with pleasing and valuable information, it is 
unpolluted by the vulgarity of either high 
or low life. Every page tells us that the 
writer is a gentleman, ft scholar, and 1 a phi¬ 
lanthropist, in the best sense of 1 these too- 
frequently abused tertns.. 

Written by a very gay, vivacious, mirtb- 
loving, story-telling young fellow.of three- 
and*twenty, a Four Years* Residence in the 
West Indies, ly F. W. TNT. Bayhy? imparts 
to us many lively and useful notions respect¬ 
ing the population of these islands, native 
and free-—their society, manners, and cus¬ 
toms—the actual state of slavery, &e. The 
work is well entitled to perusal. Here ia a 
hint too good to be lost. We have too many 
artists at homo 4 a»d emigration, it appears, 
might prove beneficial ip more respects than 
one-: — (l , - ,j 1 t \ } , „. . 1 

* Lee beaus arts are entirely neglected in 
the West Indies; Sculpture and painting are 
strangers in the tropics., The magnificent 
scenery and splendid views of the western isles 
are left undelineated by the pencil of the artist, 
though they might adorn his portfolio and esta¬ 
blish his fame. By the way, I wish some good 
miniature painter would find his way into those 
hot Tegions. The inhabitants, particularly die 
more sable ones, would hail him as the € god of 
their idolatry ;* he would get cnoughto employ 
his time for years ; he would have the pleasing 
task of taking some most beautiful likenesses, 
and the yet more delightful occupation of re¬ 
ceiving joes and doubloons from half the po¬ 
pulation of the Antilles. A good landscape- 


painter, a clever engraver on copper or in mez- 
aptintd, and a -lithographic establishment, are 
also much wanted.” 

It is scarcely fir our power to do more than 
record the appearance of a-most amusing 
publication, it! two Volumes— 4 * Retrospections 
of the Stage; by the tate John Bernard, Afana~ 
per of the American Theatres, and formerly 
Secretary to the Beef-Steak Club” Ah that 
we can attempt is, to extract from ft. curious 
account of the late Sir Thomas Lawrence* in 
his ninth year, the aufijoiaed passage*-— 

a Lawrence frequently bought Us boy -to the 
Girocn-Toora, at Bath, and we would let him cm 
a table, and make him recite € Hamlet’s Direct 
j tions to the Players.’ On ope of these occasions 
Henderson was present, and, expressed, much 
gratification. The little fellow, in return for our 
civilities and flatteries, was desirous fo take opx 
likenesses the first time we came bj Devizes ; 
and Edwin and myself afforded him an oppor¬ 
tunity soon after, on one of our non-play-day 
excursions. After dinner, Lawrence proposed 
giving us a c reading, r as usual; but Tom re¬ 
minding him of our promise, we preferred a spe¬ 
cimen of his talents, as being the most novel. 
The young artist collected his materials vctj 
quickly, and essayed my visage the first. In 
about ten minutes, he produced a faithful deli¬ 
neation in crayon, which for many years I kept 
as a curiosity. He next attempted Edwin’s ; 
who, startled at the boy’s ability, resolved (in 
his usual way) to perplex him. No man had a 
more flexible countenance than Edwin; it was 
not only well featured, but well muscled, if I 
may be allowed the expression, which enabled 
him to throw over its surface, as on a moral 
prism, all the colours of expression, minutely 
blending, or powerfully contrasting. He ac¬ 
cordingly commenced his sitting, by settling his 
face into a sober and rather serious aspect ; and 
when the young artist had taken its outline and 
come to the eyes, he began gradually, but im¬ 
perceptibly, to extend and change ft, raising his 
brows, compressing his lips, and widening his 
mouth, tiH his free wore the expression of bright¬ 
ness and gaiety. Tdm ho sooner perceived the 
change than he started in supreme Wm/dcV, Wt- 
tributing it to ft defect In bis oWtt vision. 1 The 
first outline was accor ding ly Abandoned, and a 
second commenced. Tom was no Mr more parti¬ 
cular, ftnd watdied him narrowly; bttt Edwin, 
feature by feature, and muscle by muscle, so 
completely ran What might havfe been called the 
gamut bf his countenance (as the various com¬ 
ponents 6f its harmony,) that the b<y drew, and 
rubbed out, till hift hand fell by his side, ant) he 
stood silently looking iii EdWin’s free, to dis¬ 
cover, if possible, its true cncprtirtiem /, ’ 1 

* » • .t *• •- 



